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had delivered upon tra- 


velling, bringing Polonius's ads © 
vice to | His ſon upon the ſame ſub» © 
| A. — 5 5 


WEST T _ 
jeff into my bead——and that 


bdringing in Hamlet; and Ham- 


let, the reſt of Shakeſpeare's works; 
I ſtopped at the: Quai de Conti, 
in my return home, to purchaſe 

the whole ſet, | 


The bookſeller faid, he had . 
21 ſet in the world — Comment 
-  faid1, taking one up out of a ſet 
which lay upon the counter be- 
twixt us. He faid, they were 
ſent him only to be got beund, 
and- were to be ſent back to 
Verſailles in the morning to the 

Count de W's | 
| . FR the Count de 
B***, ſaid I, read Shakeſpeare? 
Ceſt un Eſprit fort, replied the 
bookſeller —— He loves Engliſh 
98 and n is more to his 


honour, | 


. 


| honour, Monſieur, he loves the 


civilly, ſaid I, that tis enough to 
oblige an Engliſhman to lay out a 


Engliſh too. Tou ſpeak this ſo 


louis d'or or two dt your ſhop— 


The bookſeller made a bow, and 
was going to ſay ſomething, when a 


young decent girl of about twen- 


ty, who by her air, and dreſs 


ſeemed to be fille: de ebambre to 
ſome devout woman of faſhion, 


came into the ſhop, and aſked 
Egarments d Caur & de 


for Les 
5p 


rit: the bookſeller gave het 


the book directly: ſhe pulled ont 


little green ſattin purſe run round 
with a ribband of the fame | cos 


lour, and putting her finger and on 


thumb into it, te took out the 
money, and paid for it. Ag't 
mam += ng. dar 
_y - the 


[6] 1 
the ſhop, we both walked out at 
. door together. * 5 


| > ah what have you to do, 
my dear, ſaid I, with The Wan- 
derings of the Heart, who ſcarce 
know yet you have one? nor, 
till love has firſt told you it, or 
ſome faithleſs ſhepherd has made 
it ache, can'ſt thou ever be ſure it 
is ſo. Ie Dieu men guard! ſaid 
the girl, — With reaſon, ſaid I, . 
E for if it 82 good one, tis pity 
- it ſhould be ſtolen: tis a little 
treaſure to thee, and gives a better 
air to your face, than if it was dreſ· 
* out with pearls. | by 


The. young girl liened with > 

a a ſubmiſhye attention, holding hex 
ſattin purſe by its ribband in her 
hand all the time— Iis a very 
„„ - va 


1 7 1 


mall one, faid I, taking bold of 

the bottom of it—ſhe held it to- 
wards me—and there is very little 
in it, my dear, ſaid I, but be but 
as good as thou art handſome, and 
heaven will fill it: 1 had a par- 
cel of crowns in my hand to pay 
for Shakeſpeare; and as ſhe had 
let go the purſe entirely, I put a 
ſingle one in; and tying up the 
ribband in a bow-knot, n. it 

to her. | 


The young girl male more 2 
humble courteſy than à low one 
—'twas one of thoſe quiet, thank- 
ful ſinkings, where the ſpirit bows 
itſelf down—the body does no 
more than tell it. I never gave a 


girl a crown in my life which gave. 
me half the pleaſure. _ 


1 . RO 
; | 
. 5 2 o 
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a MV advice, my dear, would 

ll not have been worth a pin to 
you, faid I, if 1 had not given 
this along with it: but now, 
| when you ſee the crown, you'll 
remember it—ſo don't, my W 
: 155 * * e > 


- Vhio my 0 Sir, aid the 
girl, \earngftly, I am incapable | 
in ſaying which, as is uſual in little 
©  , bargains of honour, ſhe gave me 
3 ber hand En verite, Mon- 
wa metirai cet argent apart, 
 _= _ PD 


1 - 
„ 


hen a virtuous convention is 
- made -betwixt man and women, 
it ſanctißes their moſt private 
walks: ſo notwithſtanding it was 
duſky, yet, as both our roads lay + 
the ſame way, we made no ſcru- 


ple 


„ 
ple of walking along A an 
-"_ eh 8 2 


She made me a fans. cours 
teſy in ſetting off, and before 
we got twenty yards fram the 
door, asif ſhe had notdone enough 
before, ſhe made a ſort of a little 
ſtop to tell me . thank- 
ed me. 8 


It was a ſmall e told 
her, which 1 could not avoid 
paying virtue, and would not 
be miſtaken- in the perſon I had 
been rendering it to: for the world 
but I ſee innocence, my dear, 
in your face and foul be- 
fal the man who ever e ſnare 
in its way 


The girl ſermed affected ſome 
1 aA s | way 


Q 


L 10 7 
way or . With what I ſaid 
ſhe gave a low ſigh 


I found I was not empowered to 


inquire at all after it. ſo faid 
nothing till 1 got to the corner 
of the Rue de Nevers, where we 
were to om 


——But- is this the "way, my 
dear, ſaid I, to the hotel de Mode- 
ne? ſhe told me it was —or, that I 
might go by the Rue de Guiney- 
gaude, which was the next turn. 
 —Then PH go, my dear, by the 
Rue de Guineygaude, faid 1, for 
two reaſons; firſt, I ſhall pleaſe my- 
ſelf; and next, I ſhall give you the 

protection of my company on your 
Way as far as I can. Ihe girl was 
ſenſible I was civil,—and faid, ſhe 
- wiſhed the hotel de Modene was 
in ths: Rue de St. Pierre Tou 
> | 2 


L 111 

kve there? ſaid IJ. She told me 
. the: was fille de chambre to Ma- 
dame R“. Good God! 
faid I, *tis the very lady. for 
whom I have brought a letter 
from Amiens the girl told 
me that Madame R**#**, ſhe be- 
lieved, expected a ſtranger with 
a letter, and was impatient to 
ſee him ſo 1 defired the girl 
to preſent my compliments to 
Madame R***X, and ſay, I would 
certainly wait N her in "ou 
morning. 


4. 


We flood il at the corner of 
the Rue de Nevers whilſt this 
paſſed We then ſtopped a mo- 
ment whilſt ſhe diſpoſed of her 
Egarments de Cur, &c. more com- 
modioully | than carrying them 


| in her hand they were two vo- 
: A 6 lumes ; 


© 2 1 


N ts: 1 held the ſecond for 
her, whilſt ſhe put the firſt into 
her pocket; and then ſhe held her 
pocket, and I put in = other af- 
ter it. 


* *Tis ſweet to feel by vhs 
fine-ſpun threads our affections are 


ES 2 together. „ 


We ſet off rel * 2s fe 
wick her third ſep, the girl put 
her hand within my arm—1 was 
juſt bidding her—but ſhe did it 
of herſelf with that undelibera- 
ting ſimplicity, which ſhewed it 
was out of her head that the had 
never ſcen me before. For my 
own part, I felt the conviction of 
conſanguinity ſo ſtrongly, that! 
-could not help turning half round 
to look in her face, and ſee 


Ws "2 


if 1 could trace out any thing 
in it of a. family likeneſs ——— 
Tut! faid I, are we not Sh re- 


ations . 


When we arrived at the turn- 
ing up of the Rue de Guiney- 
gaude, I ſtopped to bid her adieu 
for good and all: the girl would 
thank me again for my compa- 
ny and kindneſs— She bid me a- 
dieu twice I repeated it as of- 
ten; and ſo cordial was the par- 
ting between us, that had it hap- 
pened any where elſe, Pm not 
ſure but I ſhould have it 
with a kiſs of charity, as warm 
and holy as an apoſtleQ. 
each other but the ment 


1 459% 
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N did, what amounted to the . 
On" 


"at bid God bleſs her. ö 


THE PASSPORT. 


PP AR IS 

HEN I got home to my 

hotel, La Fleur told me 
I had been inquired after by the 
Lieutenant de Police The deuce 
take it! faid II know the rea- 
ſon. It is time the reader ſhould 
know it, for in the order of things 
in which it happened, it was 
omitted; not that it was out of 
my bead; but Aae. had I told it | 

then 


| ; -- A \ | | Y | 
8.3 = 


then, it might have been for» 


got now—and now is the time I 
want it. 5 1 | 

I bad left London with ſo 
much precipitation, that it never 
entered my mind that we were at 
war with France; and had reach- 
ed Dover, and looked through my 


glaſs at_ the hills beyond Boulogne, 
before the idea preſented ttlelf; 


and with this in its train, that 


there was no getting there with- 
out a paſſport. Go but to the 


end of a ftreet, I have a mor- | 


tal averſion for returning back 
no wiſer than I ſet out; and as 
this was ene of the greateſt efforts 
I had ever made for knowledge, I 
could leſs bear the thoughts of it: 
ſo hearing the Count de had 
hired the packet, I begged he 
0 would 


of me, ſo made little or no diffi- 
culty —only ſaid, his inclination 


- embarked, and never Fs vows more 


1 
would take me in his ſuite, The 
Count had ſome little knowledge 


to ſerve me could reach no fur - 


| 89 Calais, as he was to re- 
turn by way of Bruſſels to Pa- 
ris: however, when -1 had once 
paſſed there, 1 might get to Pa- 
riss without interruption; but that 


in Paris I muſt make friends, and 


| thift for myſelf Let me get 


to Paris, Monſeur le Count, ſaid 
Land I ſhall do very well. So 1 


we -nag matter. 5 9 


, 


el 15 Fleur * me the 


P de Police had been 


inquiring after me—the thing in · 


ſtantly reeurred—and by the time 


_ al had well told me, the 
maſter 


. FE 
maſter of the hotel came into my 
room to tell me the ſame thing, with 
this addition to it, that my paſſ- 


port had been particularly aſked 
after: the maſter of the hotel con- 

cluded with faying, he hoped i hac 
N laid l. a 


| The maſter of the hotel 1 re- 
from an infected perſon, 28 l de- 
clared this— and poor La Fleur 
adyanced three ſteps towards me, 
and with that ſort of movement 
which a good ſoul makes to ſuc- 
cour a diſtreſſed one - the fellow | 
won my heart by it; and from 
that ſingle trait, I knew his cha- 


racter as perfectly, and could rely: 


upon it as firmly, as it he had fer- 
ved me with fidelity tor ſeven” 


3 G 1 


| Mon ſeigneur cried the maſ- 
ter of the hotel but recollecting 
himſelf as he made the exclamation, 
he inſtantly changed the tone of 
it—lf, Monſieur, ſaid he, has not a 
paſſport ( apparemment) in all like- 
hood he has friends in Paris who 
can procure him one. — Not that I 
know of, quoth I, with an air of 
indifference Then certes, replied 
he, you'll be ſent to the Baſtile or 
the Chatelet, au moins. Poo! ſaid 
I, the king of France is a good- 
natured ſoul——he*ll hurt ng body. 
Cela ne empec he pas, ſaid he - you 
will certainly be ſent to the Baſtile 
to-morrow morning. — But Ive 
taken your lodgings for a month, 
anſwered l, and Pl] not quit them 
a. day before the time for all the 
Kings of France in the world. 
La Fleur whiſpered in my ear, 


t „ 7 
that no body could oppoſe the 
} king of France. 


Pardi! td my bob, co „ the 
feeurs Anglois ſont des gens tres ex» 
traordinaires——and having both 
ſaid and ſworn it — he went 


out. 


—_—_— — 
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heart to torture La Fleur's 
with a ſerious look upon the ſub- 
© je of my embarraſſment, which 
was the reaſon J had treated it ſo 


_ eavalierly: and to ſhow him how 
ght it lay upon my mind, I dropt 


the ſubject entirely; and whilſt 
he waited upon me at ſupper, 


talked to him with more than u- 


ſual gaiety about Paris, and of the 
opera comique.— La Fleur had. 
been there himſelf, and had fol- 
* me ** the ſtreet as 


far 


, 
7 * 


- COULD not find in ay 


— 


| TC a3 
far as the bookſeller's ſhop; but 
ſeeing me come out with the 
young fille de chambre, and that 
we walked. down the Quai de 
Conti together, La Fleur "deemed 
it unneceſſary to follow me a ſep 
further —ſo making his own re 
flections upon it, he took a ſhor- + _ 
ter cut—and got to the hotel in 
time to be informed of the affair 
of the Police ho reed r ar- 
rival. i 


} 


- A. 
'# ©: 


As ſoon as the e creature. 
had taken away, and gone down 
to ſup himſelf, I then began to 


think a-little' ſerioully about wy 
ov gy 


\, zi 
bad here 1 AS" Eugeni> 
us, thou wilt ſmile at the- remems 
brance of a mort * which 

| ma 


\ 


| 
paſſed betwixt us the moment 1 


was going to ſet out—l muſt tell 
it here. 


Fu hs knowing that I was 
as little ſubject to be overburden- 
ed with money as thought, had 
drawn me aſide to interrogate me 
how much I had taken care for; 
upon telling him the exact ſum, 
Eugenius ſhook his head, and ſaid 
it would not do; ſo pulled out 
his purſe in order to empty it in- 
to mine. I've enou gh in conſci- 
ence, Eugenius, ſaid I.— Indeed, 
Yorick, you have not, replied Eu- 
genius I know France and Ita- 
ly better than you. But you 
don't conſider, Eugenius, ſaid I, 
- refuling his offer, that before I 
have been three days in Paris, I 
ou take care to ſay or do ſome- 
es 


A 


C1 
thing or other for which 1 ſhalt 
get clapped up into the Baſtile, 
and that I ſhall hve there a couple 
of months entirely at the king of 
France's expence.—l beg pardon, 
ſaid Eugenius, drily: really 1 had 
e that reſource. 


Now the event treated 2 
came ſeriou * to 1 _—_ 


It 0 folly, or 8 or 
philoſophy, or pertinacity—or 
what is it in me, that, after all, 
when La Fleur had gone down 
ſtairs, and I was quite alone, that 
I could not bring down my 
mind to think of it otherwiſe 
than I had then ſpoken of it to Eu- 
genius? 


7 And as 1 the Baſtile? the ter- 
2 5 | | | ror 


E 

ror is in the word — Make the 
moſt of it you can, ſaid I to myſelf, 
the Baſtile is but another word for 
a tower — and a tower is but ano» 
ther word for a houſe you can't 
get out of Mercy on the gouty ! 
for they are in it twice a-year— 
but with nine livres a day, and pen 
and ink, and paper, and patience, 
albeit a man can't get out, he may 
do very well within—at leaſt for 
2 month or fix weeks; at the- 
end of which, if he is a harmleſs 
fellow, his innocence appears, and 

be comes out à better and m 
man than he went in. 


I had fate Sn (I forgot 
what) to ſtep into the court-yard, 
as I ſettled this account; -and re» 
member, I walked down ſtairs in 
no {mall triumph with the conceit 


t 3 

of my reaſoning-—Beſhrew the 
| fombre pencil! ſaid I vauntingly— 
for I envy not its powers, which 
paints the evils of life with ſo 
hard and deadly a colouring. The 
mind fits terrifted at the objects 
ſhe has magnified herſelf, and 
blackened: reduce them to their 
proper ſize and hue, ſhe overlooks 
them Tis true, faid I, correcting 
the propoſition — the Baſtile is not 
an evil to be deſpiſed but ftrip it 
of its towers fill up the foſſe - 

unbarricade the doors — call it ſim- 
ply à confinement, and ſuppoſe 
tis ſome tyrant of diſtemper— 
and not of a man which holds you 
in it—the evil vaniſhes; and you. 
bear the other half without com- 

; plaint. . = 


1 was interrupted in the hey= - 
Vor. II. B day 


day of this ſoliloquy, with a voice 
which I took to be of a child, 
which complained © it could not 
t get out. —=—l looked up 
and down the paſſage, and ſee- 
ing neither man, woman, or child, 
I went out without further a. 


ten tion. 


ola my return back 8 the 
3 heard the ſame words 
repeated twice over; and looking 
up, I ſaw it was 7 Auling hung 
in alittle Cage can't get 
out I can 't get ont,” ſaid the 


farling. Ks Herd ls 


I ood. 8 at the bird; 
and to every perſon who came 
through the paſſage, it ran flut- 
tering to the ſide towards which 


they approached it, with the fame 
| lamen tation 


hs 
[#7 * 
lamentation of its, eaptiviey—" 1 
« can't get out,“ ſaid the ſtarling 
— God help thee! ſaid I, but PII 
let thee out, coſt what it will; fo 
turned about the cage to get to 
the door: it was twiſted and dou- 
ble twiſted ſo faſt with wire, there 
was no getting it open without 


pulling the cage ito pieces—1 an 
both hands to it. 


| The bird A to che place L 

where I was attempting his deli- 
verance, and thruſting his head 
through the trellis, preſſed his 
breaſt againſt it, as if impatient— 
I fear poor creature, ſaid I, I can- 
not ſet thee at liberty No, 
ſaid the ſtarling “ I an t get 
* out—l can't get out,” laid the 
. | | 


3 
5 


1 


ed home. Mechanical as the notes 


one moment they overthrew all 


1 


T'vow, I never Ba my affeQi- 
ons more tenderly awakened; 
or do I remember an incident in 
my life, where the diſſipated ſpi- 
rits, to which my reaſon had been 
2 bubble, were ſo ſuddenly call - 


were, yet ſo true in tune to na- 
ture were they chanted, that in 


my ſyſtematic reaſonings upon the 
Baſtile; and I heavily walked up 
fairs, unſaying every word 1 had 
ſaid in going down them. 


Difſguiſe thyſelf as thou wilt, 
fill ſlavery! ſaid i ſtill thou 
art a bitter draught; and though 
thouſoends in all ages have been 
made to drink of thee, thou art 
no leſs bitter on that account. 
'Tis thou, thrice ſweet and gra- 

cious 


n 
cious goddeſs, addreſſing myſelf 
to LiBgxTY, whom all in pub- 
lic or in private worſhip, whoſe 
taſte is grateful and ever will be 
ſo, till Na ruax herſelf ſhall change 
Do tint of words can ſpot thy 
ſnowy mantle, or chymic power 
turn thy ſceptre into iron with 
thee to ſmile upon him as he eats 
his cruſt, the ſwain is happier than 
his monarch, from whoſe court thou 
art exiled - Gracious heaven! cried 
I, kneeling down upon the laſt ſtep 
bat one in my aſcent—grant me 
but health, thou great Beſtower of 
it, and give me but this fair god- 
deſs as my companion—and ſhower 
down thy mitres, if it ſeems good 
unto thy divine providence, upon 
thoſe heads which are aching for 
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HE CAPTIVE, 
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"HE bird in his cage Pede 
me into my room; I ſat 
down cloſe to my table, and lean- 
ing my head upon my hand, I be- 

: gun to figure to myſelf the miſe- 
ries of confinement. I was in a 
right frame for it, and ſo l gave full 


5 to my imagination. g 


1 was going to begin with the. 
nillfions. of my fellow-creatures 


born to no inheritance but ſlavery; 


burt finding, however affecting the 


| org was, that I could not bring 
N it 


1399 t 31 3 
it near me, wal that the multitude 
of lad groups in it did. but 1 
tract me 


wk took a - Guile captive, and 
having firſt ſhut him up in his 
dungeon, I then looked og 
the twilight of his grated © door to 
take his piture. 5 


nee beheld 1 body half * a- 
way with long expectation and 
confinement, and felt what kind of 
ſickneſs of the heart it was which 
ariſes from hope deferred. Upon 
looking nearer, I ſaw him pale and 
feveriſh: in thirty years the weſ⸗ 
tern breeze had not once fanned 
his blood — he had ſeen no ſun, no 
moon in all that time — nor had 
the voice of friend or kinſman 
B 4 breathed 


ks 0 L 32 7 N F . 
- breathed through his lattice—his 


But here my heart began to 

dleed—and I was forced to go 

en with another part of the * 
| trait, es 


8g | 
- He was fitting upon aha ground 
5, upon 2 little ſtraw, in the fur- 


which' was alternately his chair 
and bed: a little calendar of ſmall 
{ticks were laid at the head, notch- 


ae all over with the diſmal days 


and nights he had paſſed there; 
»—he-had one of theſe little ſticks 
in his hand, and with a ruſty 
nail he was etching another day 
of miſery to add to the heap. 


As I darkened the little light he 


G bad, he lifted up a hopeleſs eye 
| towards. 


theſt corner of his dungeon, 


„ 
towards the door, then caſt it 


down — hook his head, and went 
on with his work of a 
I heard his chains upon his legs, 


as he turned his body to lay 
his little ſtick upon the bundle 


Delle gave 2 deep figh———l 
ſaw the iron enter into his ſoul 


—| burſt into tears I could. 
not ſuſtain the picture of con- 
finement which my fancy had 
drawn i ſtarted up from my 
chair, and calling La Fleur, 1 bid 
him beſpeak me a remiſe, and 


have it ready at the door of 


the hotel by nine in the morn». 


- 
4 8 + 3 
| 


— 


u ge direftly, fd 1, 
myſelf to Monſieur Le Duc de 
Choiſeul. 


B 10 
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Ia Fleur would have put me 
8 bed; but not willing he 
ſhould ſee any thing upon my 
cheek which would coſt the ho- 
neſt fellow a heart- ache 1 
told him, I would go to bed by 
myſelf ———and bid him go os 
the ſame. 


L 35 1 
THE STARLIN G. 
ROAD TO VERSAILLES. 


GOT into my remiſe the hour 

[ propoſed: La Fleur got up 
behind, and | bid the coachman 
make the beſt of his way to Ver- 
ſailles. 8 Bs. 


As there is nothing in this 
road, or rather nothing which 1 
look for in travelling, I cannot fill 
up the blank better than with a 
ſhort hiſtory of this ſelt-ſame- bird, 
which became the ſubjed 0 the 
laſt chapter. FIRTH. 


B 6 While 
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| Whilſt the honourable Mr 777 
was waiting for a wind at Dover, 
it had been caught upon the cliffs 
before it could well fly, by an 
Engliſh lad who was his groom; 
who not -aring to deſtroy it, had 
taken it in his breaſt into the 
packet—and by courſe of feeding 
it, and taking it once under his 
protection, in a day or two grew 
fond of it, and got it fafe OY 
| with him to Paris. | 


At Paris the lad had * 
a livre in 'a little cage for the 
_ Mftarling, and as he had little to 
do better the five months his ma 
ter ſtaid there, he taught it in 
His mother's tongue the four ſim- 


ple words—(and no more) to 


which I owned myſelf ſo much ies 
8 debtor. 


Upon 


I 37 1 
| Upon his maſter's. going on 
for ltaly—the lad had given it 
to the maſter of the hotel But 
his little ſong for liberty, being 
in an untnown language at Paris, 
the bird had little or no ſtore ſet 
by him — 0 La Fleur bought both 
0 him and his cage for me for a bot- | 
de of Burgundy. 


In my return from Italy 1 
brought him with me to the coun- 
try, in whoſe language he had 
learned his notes—and telling 'the 
| Rory of him to Lord A-——Lord 
a week Lord A gave him to 
Lord B — Lord B made a pre- 
ſent of him to Lord C——and 
Lord C's gentleman ſold him to 
D's for a ſhilling Lord D gave 
* to Lord E—and ſo on — 
half 


t * 1 


balf round the alphabet from 
that rank he paſſed into the 


lower houſe, and paſſed the hands 


of as many commoners But 


as all theſe wanted to get in 
and my bird wanted to get out 


2 . he had almoſt as little ſtore 


ſet by him in London as in 
Paris. 1 f (2 IP 


11 ia impoſſible but many of 


F my readers muſt have heard of 
him; and if any by mere chance 


have ever ſeen him beg leave 
to inform them, that that bird was 


my bird or ſome vile copy {et * 


to repriſent. him. 


I have nothing 0 to add 
upon him, but that from that 
time to this, I have borne this 


' © 9 JF 
poor ſtarling as the creſt to my 
 arMS— 1 | 


- — 
* 


— And let the heralds officers _ 
twiſt his neck about, if they 
dare, | | 
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THE ADDRESS. 
VERSAILLES, 


F SHOULD not like to have 
my enemy take a view of 


my mind when I am going to aſk. 


protection of any man; for which. 


reaſon I generally endeavour to 


protect myſelf: but this going 


to Monſieur Le Duc de CW]Ʒ⅛‚ 


f » 


was an act of compulfion—had it 
been an act of choice, I ſhould have 
done it, I ſuppoſe, like other peo- 


ie. 


How many mean plans of dirs 
ty addreſs, as 1 went along, did 
: | „ 


6 „ 

my ſervile heart form I deſerv· 
ed the Baſtile for * one of 
chem. e 


Then aa would ſerve me, 
when I got within light of Ver- 
ſailles, but putting words and ſen» 
tences together, and conceiving 
attitudes and tones, to wreath my- 
ſelf into Monfieur Le Duc | de 
C good graces This will 
do, ſaid I—Juſt as well, retorted 
I again, as-a coat carried up to 
him by an adventurous tailor, 
without taking his meaſure—tool! _ 
continued l——fee Monſieur Le 
Duc's face firſt——obſerve what cha» 
racter is written in it take notice. 
in what poſture he ſtands to hear 
you — mark the turns and expreſ- 
ſions of his body and limbs — And 
for the tone — the firſt ſound which 


| r - * 


comes "IRE his £24 will give it 
you; and from all theſe together 


you'll compound an addre(s. at 
once upon the ſpot, which can- 


not diſguſt the Duke—the ingre- 


dients are his own, and moſt like- 
y to 80 down. ada 


| Well! aid 7 1 wiſh it well 
over ———Coward again! as if 
man to man was not equal 

throughout the whole ſurface of 
the globe; and if in the held 
 — why not face to face in the 
cabinet too? And truſt me, Vo- 
Tick, whenever it is not ſo, man 
is falſe to himſelf, and betrays 
his on ſuccours ten times where 
nature does it once. Go to the 


5 Duc de C*##**# with the Baſtile in. 


- thy looks My life for it, thou wilt 
8 81 eee 


41 
be ſent back to Paris in about half 
an hour, with an elcort. | 


I believe * aid I— Then 2 
go to the Duke, by heaven! with 
all the gaiety and debonairneſs in 


5 ot there you are wrong 
again, replied [—A heart at eaſe, 
Yorick, flies into no extremes 
tis ever on its centre — Well! 
well! cried 1, as the coachman 
turned in at the gates, I find I 
ſhall do very well: and by the 
time he had wheeled round the 


court and brought me up to the 
| door, | found myſelf ſo much the 
better for my own lecture, that I 
neither aſcended the ſteps like a 
victim to juſtice, who was to part 
with life upon the top-Moſt—— 
| nor 


SES . 
nor did J mount them with a ſkip 
and a couple of ftrides, as Ido | 


when I fly up, Liza! to thee, to 
| * it. 1 


| 451 entered the door of the 
faloon, I was met by a perſon 
who poſſibly might be the maitre 
d' hotel, but had more the air of 
' one of the under ſecretaries, who | 
told me the Duc de C*** was bu- 
y—I am utterly ignorant, ſaid 
I of the forms of obtaining an au- 
dience, being an abſolute ſtranger, 
and what is worſe in the preſent 
conjuncture of affairs, being an 
Engliſhman too He repli- 
ed, that did not increaſe the dif 
ficulty-——I made him a flight bow, 
and told him, 1 had ſomething of 
importance to ſay to Monſieur Le 
Duc. The ſecretary looked to- 
201 wards 


" SS.” 
wards the ſtairs, as if he was a» 
bout to leave me to carry up this 
account to ſome one - But I muſt 


not miflead you, ſaid I—for what 


I have is of no manner of impor- 
tance to Monſieur Le Duc de 
C —but of great importance 
to myſelf. _Ceft une autre affaire, 
replied he — Not at all, ſaid I, to 
2 man of gallantry.—But pray, 
good fir, continued I, when can 
a ſtranger hope to have acceſſe? 
In not leſs than two hours, ſaid 
he, looking at his watch. The 
number of equipages in the court- 
yard ſeemed to juiſtify the calcu- 
lation, that I could have no nearer 
a proſpet—and as. walking back- 
_ wards and forwards in the ſaloon 
without a ſoul to commune with, 
was for the time as bad as being 
| : G 1n 
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L 46- 43 
in che Baſtile itſelf, I inſtantly 
went back to my remiſe, and bid 
the coachman drive me to the 
cordon. bleu, which was the near- 
elt hotel. 

[think s 0 \ fitality in it 

I ſeldom go to * my I ſet. 
out for. 


4 
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VERSAILLES. 


down the fireet, I changed 


thought I, 1 might as well take 
a view of the town; ſo. | pulled 
the cord, and ordered the coach- 
man to drive round ſome of the 
principle ſtreets - ſuppoſe the 


The coachman begged pardon for 
ſetting me right, and told me it 
Was very ſuperb, and that num- 
bers of the firſt dukes and mar- 


The 


LE PATISSER 


Bronx H had got half way 


my mind: as l am at Verſailles, 


town is not very large, ſaid l.— 


quiſes and counts had hotels 


, 


143 


The Count de BX##X, of whom 
the bookſeller at the Quai de 
Conti had ſpoken ſo handſomely 
the night before, came inſtantly 
into my mind—And why ſhould 
I not go, thought I, to the Count 
de BXX#*, .who has ſo high an 
idea of Engliſh books and Engliſh- 
men——and tell him my tory ? ſo 
changed my mind a ſecond time 
An truth it was the third; for 
I had intended that day for- Ma- 
dame de -R**** in the Rue St. 
Pierre, and had devoutly ſent her 
word by her fille de chamrbe, that 
I would affuredly wait upon her 
but 1 am governed by circum- 
Rances—T cannot govern them: 
10 ſeeing a man Rianding with a 
baſket on the other fide of the 
ſtreet, as if he had ſomething 
to ſel}, 1 bid La Fleur go up 
| to 


9 J 


to bim and inquire for the Count's 
hotel. | W NE | 


La Eleur returned a little pale; 
and told me it was a Chevalier 
de St. Louis ſelling pates—1t is 
impoſſible, La Flear! faid I.—La 
Fleur could no more account for the 
phenomenon than myfelf; but per- 
ſiſted in his ſtory: he had ſeen the 
eroix ſet in gold, with its red tib · 
band, he faid, tied to his button- 
hole—and had looked into the 
baſket and ſeen the pate which 
the Chevalier was felling ; 0 
not be rr in that. | 


Such a revue in man's life a- 
wakens a better principle than cu- 
riolity: I could not help looking 
for ſome time at him, as I fat 
in the remiſe the more I looked 


\ 
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at him; his croix and his baſket; 
the ſtronger they wove them 
ſelves into my brain—l got out 
of the remiſe, and went towards 
him. 


ile was bevirt with a clean lin- 
en apron which fell below his 
knees, -and with a fort of a bib 
went half way up his breaſt; up- 
on the top of this, but a little be- 
low the hem, hung his croix. 
His baſket of little patés was co- 
vered over with a white damaſk 
napkin; another of the ſame kind 
was ſpread at the bottom; and 
there was a look of proprete and 
neatneſs thropghout, that one 
might have bought his pates of 
him, as much from appetite as 
ſentiment. 


He 


T m7 

Ile made an offer of them to 
neither; but ſtood ſtill with them 
at the corner of a hotel, for thoſe 
to buy who choſe it, without ſo- 
licitation. we; 


He was about forty-eight—of 
a ſedate look, ſomething approach- 
ing to gravity. I did not won- 
.der. I went up rather to the 
baſket than him, and having lift- 
ed up the napkin, and taken one 
of his pates into my hand—l begged. 
he would explain the appearance 
which affected me. 


He told me in 2 few words, 
that the beſt part of his life had 
paſſed in the ſervice, in which, af- 
ter ſpending a ſmall patrimony, 
he had obtained a company and 
the croix with it; but that at 

C2 the 


*. 2» 
the concluſion of the laſt peace, 
huis regiment: being reformed, and 
the whole corps, with thoſe of 
ſome other regiments, left with- 
out any proviſion, he found him- 
ſelf in a wide world, without 
friends, without a livre.—and in- 
| deed, faid he, without any thing 

but this (pointing, as be ſaid it, 
to his croix)— The poor Cheva- 
lier won my pity, and he finiſhed 
the ſcene with winning my eſteem 


Ihe king, he ſaid, was the moſt 
generous of. princes, but his ge- 


neroſity could neither relieve or 


reward every one, and it was on- 
ly his misfortune to be amongſt 
the nun ber. He had alittle wife, 
be ſaid, whom he loved, who did 
the patiferie; and added, he felt 
N . no 


"WE 4. 
no diſhonour in defending her 
and himſelf from want in this way 


 —anleſs Providence * W e 
him a better. | 


It would be wicked to RAG 


a pleaſure from the good; in pa- 


fing over what happened to this 
poor Chevalier of St. Louis about 
nine months after. | 


ih ſeems he afually took his 
ſtand near the iron gates which 
lead up to the place, and as his 
croix had caught the eye of num 
bers, numbers had made the ſame 
inquiry which I had done He had 
told them the ſame ſtory, and al- 
ways with ſo much modeſty and 
good ſenſe, that it had reached at 
laſt the king's ears—who hearing 


\2 C 3 officer, ' 


the Chevalier had been a gallant _ 


| 


OT Oo > 
officer, and reſpected by the whole 
regiment as a man of honour and 
interity—he broke up his little 
trade by a penſion of fifteen hun- 
Pr livres year. 


As 1 have told chis . pleaſe 


the reader, | beg he will allow me 
to relate another out of its order, 
to pleaſe myſelf the two Rto- 
ries reflect light upon each other 
Land 'tis a'pity they ſhould be 
" * | 


l 
L | | 
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THE SWORD. 
RENNE S. 


XXV HEN ſtates and empires 
have their periods of de- 
clenſion, and feel in their turns 
what diſtreſs and poverty is—1 
ſtop not to tell the cauſes which 
gradually brought the houſe d' 
E.“ in Britany into decay. lhe 
Marquis d' E**** had fought up 
- againſt his condition with great 
firmneſs; wiſhing to preſerve, and 
{ſtill ſhew to the world, ſome little 
fragments of what his anceſtors 
had been—their indiſcretions had 
put it out of his power. There 
| 9 Was 


was enough left for the little exi- 


r 


gencies of obſcurity—But he had 


two boys who looked up to him 


for hght—he thought they deſer- 

ved it. He had tried his ſword 
—it could not open the way 
the mounting was too expenſive 
and ſimple ceconomy was not a 
match for it—there was no re- 
ſource but commerce. 


In any other province in France, 
fave Britany, this was ſmiting the 


root for ever of the little tree 


his pride and affection wiſhed to 
| ſee re· bloſſom — But in Britany, 


there. being a proviſion for this, 
he availed himſelf of it; and ta- 
king an occaſion when the ſtates 
were aflembled at Rennes, the 
Marquis attended with his two 
boys, entered 3 court; ; and ha- 
ving 


ſ 57 ] 
ving pleaded the right of an an- 
cient law of the duchy, which, 
though ſeldom claimed, he ſaid, 
was no leſs in force, he took 
his ſword from his ſide 
Here, ſaid he, take it; and be 
truſty guardians of it, till bet · 
ter times put me in condition to re- 
claim it. N 


The prefident accepted the Mar- 
quis's. ſword—he ſtaid a few mi- 
nutes to ſee it depolited in the 
_ , archives of his n and de- 


en 


The Marquis: and his whole fa- 

wily embed the next day for 
Martinico, and in about nineteen; 
or twenty years of ſucceſsful ap- 
plication to bufineſs, with ſome 
k.” „ - an 


25 and to ſupport it. 


that 1 ſhould be at Rennes at the 


1 8 1. 


| tant branches of his houſe, * re- 
turn'd home to reclaim his nobi- | 


It was an incident of good for- | 
tune which will never happen to 
any traveller, but a ſentimental one, 


very time of this ſolemn requi- 
fition: I call it it was ſo 
to me. we 

The Marquis en NE the'e court 
with his whole family: he ſup- 

ported his Lady—his eldeſt fon 
ſupported his ſiſter, and his young- 
eſt was at the other extreme of 
the line next his mother——he 
put his handkerchiet to his face 
twice e 


| ———There was a dead 6 


: lence, 
+ 


OT 
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lence. When the Marquis had 
approached within fix paces of 
the tribunal, he gave the Mar- 
' chioneſs to his youngeſt ſon, and 
advancing three ſteps before his 
family—he reclaimed his ſword. 

His ſword was given him, and 
the moment he got it into his 
hand, he drew it almoſt out of 
the ſcabbard ———'twas the ſhin» 
ing face of a friend he had once 
given up he looked attentively 
along it, beginning at the hilt, as 
if to ſee whether it was the ſame 
hen obſerving a little ruſt 
which it had contracted near the 
point, he brought it near his 
eye, and bending his head down 
over it——| think I ſaw a2 tear 
fall upon the place. I could 
not be deceived by what fol- 


yo 5 
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a4 ſhall end, ſaid he, me aber 
5 6 way to get it off,” | 

„ When Se faid 
this, he returned his ſword into 
its ſcabbard, made @ bow to the 
ZBuardians of it—and, with his wife 
and daughter, and his two ſons 


following him, walked out, | 
3 +, © how Teavied him his fee 
| ings: 
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THE PASSPORT. 
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VERSAILLES. 


FOUND no difficulty in get 
ting admittance to Monſieur 

te Count de B****, The ſet of 

- Shakeſpeare's was laid upon the 
table, and he was tumbling them 
over. I walked up cloſe to the 
table, and giving firſt ſuch a look 
at the books as to make him con- 
ceive l knew what they were 
1 told him I had come without any 

one to preſent me, knowing l ſhould 


meet with a friend in his apart- 
ment, who, I truſted, would do it 
for me—it is my countryman the 


1 
1 


1 
1 
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great Shakeſpeare, ſaid I, pointing 
to bis works —et ayez la bonte, mon 
ches ami, apoſtrophizing his ſpi- 
rit, added, I, ER 2770 cet bo- 


neur 4a 


. 


'The Count 4 at the fingu- 
larity of the introduction; and 
ſecing I looked a little pale and 


_ fickly, inſiſted upon my taking 
an arm- chair; {0-1 fat down; and 


to ſave him conjectures upon a vi- 
ſit ſo out of all rule, 1 told him 
imply of the incident in the 


bockſeller's ſhop, and how that 


bad impelled me rather to 


to him with the ſtory of a little em · 
barraſſment 1 was under, than 
to any other man in France 


And what is your embarzaſſment? 


let me hear it, ſaid the Count. 


A 


[6&1 


$o 1 told him the ſtory juſt a5 have "5 
nnen „ „ 


1 And che 1 of n my hotel, Ty 
faid I, as | concluded it, will needs 
have it, vionfieur le Count, that 
I thall be ſent to the Battile—but 
I have no apprehenſions, continu- 
ed I—for in falling into the hands 
of the moſt poliſhed people in the 
world, and being conſcious I was 
a true man, and not come to ſpy 

the nakedneſs of the land, I ſcarce 
thought 1 laid at their mercy— 
It does not ſuit the gallantry 
of the French, Monſicur le Count, 
ſaid I, to thew it againit inva» 


An animated bluſ came into 
the Count de B***”'s cheeks as I 
* this Ne craignez rien — 
1 Don 1 


| „ = 
A n 
* 
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Dort fear, ſaid he Indeed 1 N ; 
\ replied I again. Beſides, conti- 
nued | a little ſportingly, I have 
come laughing all the way from 
London to Paris, and I: do not 
think Monſieur le Due de Choiſeul 
is ſuch an enemy to mirth, as 
to ſend me back. crying __ | 
* eee 1 ONE: 170 
EM es to you, Mon- 
fieur le Count de'B*# ** (making 
him a low bow) is to deſire he will: 


” - The Count heard me with great 
5 good nature, or I had not ſaid 
half as much — and once or 

twice laid —— Ce bien dit. So: 


Z 1 reſted my cauſe there 
3 and-determined'to ar n more a- 
=. 8 F | O. 
1 . The 
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„ 
The Count. led the diſcourſes 
ve talked of indifferent things * 
of books and politics; and men 
—and then of women — God bleſs 
them all! ſaid I, after much diſ- 
courſe about them there is not 2 
man upon earth who loves them ; | 
| ſo much as i do: after all the foi- 
bles I have ſeen, and all the ſatires 
I have read again them, ſtill I 
love them; being firmly periuad - 
ed that a man, who has not a fort © 
of an affection for the whole ſex, 
is incapable of ever yu a 3 
one as s he ought. _ Fs. 
| 4 | 
Hb W Alen err p Anghis, | 
faid the Count, gaily.—You- are 
not come to ſpy the nakednels 
of the land—1i believe you 
encore, I dare lay, that of our wo- 


men — But . me to conjec- 
| ture 


1 66. q.- | | 
3 e par 1 they fell in 
your way, that the n would 
not affect 1 0 e d e 
| 1 have ſomething within me 
which cannot bear the ſhock of 
ſttzhe leaſt indecent inſinuation: in 
be the ſportability of chit-chat l have 
._ often endeavoured to conquer it, 
And with infinite pain have ha- 

- zarded a thouſand things to a 
- dozen of the ſex together—the 
leaſt of which 1 could not ven- 
ture to a n one to gain hea- 
1 EW 3 


8 me, Monkear, le Count, 
"ae [——as tor the nakedneſs of 
your land, if I ſaw it, I ſhould 
caſt my eyes over it with tears in 
them and for that of your wo- 


men ee at the idea he had 
| excited 
% £2 1 8 
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excited in me) I am ſo evan» 
gelical in this, and have ſuch a 
fellow- feeling for what is weak 
about them, that I would cover 
it with a. garment, if I knew 
how. to throw it on But 1 
could wiſh, continued I, to ſpy 
the nakedne/s of their hearts, and 
through the | different diſguiſes 
of cuſtoms, climates, and reli- 
gion, find out what is good ig 
them to faſhion my own n 
theretore am 1 come. I $7 > 


It 9 for this reaſon, Mon- 
fieur le Count, continued 1, that 

1 have not ſeen the Palais royal 
——nor the Luxembourg —nor 
the Facade of the Louvre nor 
have attempted to ſwell the ca- 
talogues we have of pictures, ſta= 


n 


t „ 
wes and churches I con- 
ceive every fair being as a tem- 
ple, and would rather enter in, 
and ſee the original drawings and 
looſe ſketches hung up in it, than 
the transhguration of Raphael it- 
F 2 


The thirſt of this continued l, 
as impatient as that which in- 
flames the breaſt of the connoiſ- 


* ſeur, has led me from my own 


home into France and from 
France will lead me through I- 
| taly— tis a quiet journey of the 
beart in purſuit of Naruxz, and 
_ thoſe affeftions which riſe out 
of her which make us love each 
other —and the world, better . 


The 
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The Count faid 'a great ma- 
ny civil things to me upon the 
occaſion; and added very po- 
litely { how much he ſtood ob- 
liged to Shakeſpeare for making 
me known to him-—But, a- propos, 
ſaid he ——Shakeſpeare is full of 
great things he forgot 2 
finall punctilio of announcing 
your name it puts you un- 
der 2 ws ee of E it your- 
ſelf. 2 


THE 


TT VS 
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"VERSAILLES.: 


HERE js not a mere per- 


than to ſet about telling any one 


who l am for there is ſcarce any 


body I cannot give a better ac- 
count of than of myſelf; and 1 
have often wiſhed I could do it 
in a ſingle word—and have an end 
of it. It was the only time and 
occaſion in my life | could acom- 
pliſh this to any purpoſe—for 


plexing affair in life to me, 


Shakeſpeare lying upon the table, 


and recollecting | was in his books, 
I took up Hamlet, and turning 
1 imme 


e 
immediately to the grave digger: 
ſcene in the fifth act, I laid my 
finger upon Ton ick, and advan- 
cing the book to the Count, with 


my finger all the way over the 
name — Me! Fai! ſaid J. 


of Now, e n 40 poor 
Torick's ſkull was put out of the 
Count's mind by the reality of 
my own, or by what magic he 
could drop a period of ſeven or 
eight hundred years, makes no- 
thing in this account—'tis. cer- 
tain, the French conceive - better 
than they combine—1] wonder at 
nothing in this world, and the 
leſs at this; in as much as one of 
the firſt of our on church, for 
Whoſe candour and paternal ſenti - 
ments 1 have the higheſt venera- 
tion, fell into the ſame miſtake in 
. the 


u 


1 42 1 

the very fame caſe; He could 
got bear, he: ſaid, to look into 
© ſermohs wrote by the king of 
* Denmark's jeſter.” Good, my 
lord! faid 1; but there are two 
- Yoricks. The Yorick your lord» 
ſhip thinks of has been dead and 
buried eight hundred years ago; 
| he flouriſhed in Horwendillus's 
_ court—the other Yorick is my- 
felf, who have flouriſhed, my lord, 
im no _court—He ſhook his head 
Good God! faid I, you might 
as well confound Alexander the 
— Great with Alexander the Copper- 
imith, my Lord— Twas all wy 
he — | 


—If Alexander king of Mace- 
don could have tranſlated your 


Jordſhip, faid 1, Pm ſure your lord- 


Wa, hip would not have ſaid ſo. 


The 


0 


nl 


The poor Count de Bx fell 
but i into the ſame . 
| "endl; Monſieur, ft it Novick? cri- 
ed the Count. Fe le ſuis, faid l— 
Vous? oi moi qui ai P honneur 
de vous parler, Monſieur le Compte 
Mon, Dieu! ſaid he embracin g me 
Vous ctes Ti . 7 | 


The count e pot. the 


Shakeſpeare into his pocket, and 


left me alone in his room. 800 
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COULD not conceive why 
the Count de BX***# had 
gone ſo abruptly out of the room, 
nny more than I could conceive 
why he had put the Shakeſpeare 
into his pocket Myſteries which 
_ muſt explain themſelves are not worth 
the leſs: of time which a conjecture 


rey "about them takes up: twas better 


to read Shakeſpeare; ſo taking up 
„ Much ado about Not hing | tranſ- 
ported myſelf inſtantly from the 


Chair I fat in to Meſſina in Sicily, 
And __ ſo ae with Don Pe- 
dro, | 


„ | 


2 


— 


L 78 1 
Aro, and Benedict, and Beatrice, 
that I thought not of Verſailles, * 
Count, or * ben 4 


Sweet aliability of man's oleh; | 


that can at once ſurrender itſelf 
to illuſions, which cheat expecta- 
tion and ſorrow of their weary 
momeants!\—Long—long ſince had 
ye numbered out my days, had I 
not trod ſo great a part of them 
upon this | enchanted ground: 
when my way is too rough for my 


feet, or too ſteep for my ſtrength, 


1 get off it, to ſome ſmooth vel- 


over with roſe-buds' of delight; 
and having taken a few turns in 
it, come back ſtrengt 


hened and 


X 


vet path which fancy has ſcattered 


refreſhed— When evils preſs ſore 


upon me, and there is no retreat 
from them in this world, then I 


5 take 


"S- 


N 


Se <>. 


LC 


t 1 


take 2 new courſe 1 leave it 
and as I have a clearer idea of 
the Flyſian fields than -I have of 


heaven, I force myſelf, like K- 


neas, into them I fee him meet 


the penſive ſhade of his forſaken 


Dido, and wiſh to recognize i. 
1 fee” the injured ſpirit wave her 


head, and turn off ſilent from the 


author of her miſeries and diſho» 


 nours—1 Joſe the feelings for my- 
ſelf in hers, and in thoſe affecti- 
dens which were wont to make 


me mourn for her wo | was 
at ichool. _ : 


ee this i is not ene i ina vain 
Hadou nor does man diſquiet himſelf 


ii vain by i. he oftener does ſo 


in truſting the flue of his com- 
motions to reaſon only—1 can ſafe- 


5 fay for myſelf, I was never able 


to 


9 / 
. 
. 


. 
2 


tm 1 


to conquer any one ſingle bad 
ſenſation ' in my heart ſo deci - 
ſively, as by beating up as faſt as 

I could for ſome kindly and gentle 
ſenſation to bgkt it upon.its 687 * 


n 5 


When 1 kid: ond ach a of 
the third act, the Count de BY&*#* 
entered with my paſſport in his 

band. Moaſieur Le Duc de C, 
faid the Count, is as good à pro- 
phet, | dare ſay, as he is a ſtates 
man— Un homme qui rit, ſaid the | 
dux, nc ſera jamais dangereur. Had 
tit been for any one but the king's 
jeſter, added the Count, I could 
not have got it theſe two. hours— ' 
Pardonnez moi, Monſieur le Count, x 
faid ll am not the king's jeſter. - 
hut you are Yorick! —Yes,— 
Et + vous plaiſantez I anſwered, ln- 


n D 3 deed, 


} 


TS] 


deed, I did jeſt—but, was not paid 
for it twas en e at 4 own. 
| * 


We have no jeſter at court, Mon; 
FED le Count, ſaid I; the laſt we 
had was in the 3 reign of 
Charles II. ſince which time our 
manners have been ſo gradually re- 
ning, that our court at preſent is ſo 
full of patriots, who wiſh for not bing 
but the honours and wealth of 
their country —and our ladies are 
all ſo chaſte, ſo ſpotleſs, ſo good, 
ſo devout—there is nothing for 


. to make 2 jeſt . 


* 


voila un fe pt. cried the 
Count. 7 Ns 


. 
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THE PASSPORT. 


VER its LES. 


to all lieutenant - governors, 


governors, and commandants of 
cities, generals of armies, juſtici · 


aries, and all officers of juſtice, to 


let Mr. Vorick, the king's jeſter, 


and his daggage, travel quietly a- 
long—l, own the triumph of ob- 
taining the paſſport was not a little 


tarniſhed by the figure I cut in it 


hut there is nothing unmixed 


in this world ; and ſome of the 5 
graveſt of our divines have carried | 
it ſo far as to affirm, that enjoy- 


Os. 


TN ment 


's the 1 was directed 


ment itſelf was attended even with 
a figh—and that the greateſt they 


know of terminated in a general ways 
in little better than a convullion. 


I en the 5 e and 
learned Bevoriſkius, in his com- 
mentary upon the generations from 
Adam, very naturally breaks off 

in the middle of 2 note, to give 
an account to the world of a cou- 


| ple of ſparrows upon the out · edge 


of his window, which had in- 
commoded him all the time he 
wrote, and at laſt had entirely ta · 
an him olf "_— bis . 


Tis grunge : writes Bevo- 
ciſkivs: but the fas are certain, 


fot I base had the curioſity to 


mark them down one by one with 
. wy” et 2 cock-ſparrow 
x TOE 


t „ 7 


during the little time 1 could have 
| finiſhed the other half of this note, 
| | has actually interrupted me with 
the reiteration of his careſſes three 
and twenty times and a half. «Ea 
How 8 ads Bevoriſkius, 
is is heaven to his W ge 
11 4-A. 
| Ul fated' Yorick! that the nth» - | 
veſt of thy brethren ſhould be able 
to write that to the world, which 
ſtains thy face with crimſon to copy 
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VERSAILLES. : 
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'ND how do you find the 
French? ſaid the Count de 


be water my nes tha 
after ſo obliging a proof of cour- 


teſy I could not be at a loſs- to 
a 3 2 to be 


. 


+ * pour n 


frankly, ſaid he; do you find all 5 8 


* 


D in = French which 
the 


0 # | 
a K 1 1 5 + f 
1 c __ 2 ' 1 4 I 
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Deer, after be . me the 5 
He bee 12888 e ; 


meant more than I ſaid. 


e 


t a 1 


the world give us the honour of? 8 
Al had found every thing, I 3 
faid, which confirmed jit Frai- 
ment, ſaid the Count—Les Fran» 
gois ſont polis To an exceſs, re- 
pied l. fog 


The Count took notice of the 
word exceſs, and would have it I 
de- 
ended myſelf. a long time as well 
28 l could againſt it he in- 
ſiſted I had a reſerve, and that 


I would neee | 
Ip # 


1 n diners! is Gro 
faid |, that man has a certain 
compatls, as well as an inſtrument; | 
and that the ſocial and other calls 

have occaſion by turas for every 
ho rms ſo that if you begin 

oat”, D 2 a 1 


vx 


' v 0 . 
Af 


n 


8 too high or too low, there 


muſt be 2 want either in the up- 
per or under part, to fill up the 
ſyſtem of harmony — The Count 
de BN did not underſtand mu- 
fick, ſo deſired me to explain e 
ſome other way. A poliſhed na- 
tion, my dear Count, -faid 1, 
makes every one its debtor; and 
beſides, urbanity itſelf,- 4 the 
Fair ſex, has ſo many charms, it 
goes againfi the heart to fay it can 
do ill: and yet, | bcheve, there 
is but a certain line of perfection, 
that man, take him altoge ther, 
is impowered to arrive at. — if 
he gets beyond, he rather exchan- 
ges qualities than gets them. I 
muſt not reſume to ſay, how far 
this has affected the French in the 
| bjeRt | ve are ſpeaking of—but 


| a ae ener e 


C 05 T 
Engliſh, in the progreſs of their re- 


ſinements, to arrive at the fame 
poliſh which diſtinguiſhes the 
French, if e did not loſe this 
politeſſe de ceur, which inclines men 
more to humane actions than cour - 
toous ones e ſhould at leaſt loſe 
that diſtin variety and origi- 
nality of character, which diſ- 
tinguiſhes them, not only from 
world 
beides. en 3 


pal had” 2 Solids William's | 
ſhillings, as ſ nooth as glaſs,-in my 
pocket; and foreſceing they would 


de of uſe in che illuſtration f 


my hypatheſis, I had got them in · 
ewe unn 


ee le Count id 4 


Ll 
F * 
— 5 
* 


A 


Aung and rubbing one againſt an- 


1 &ab, kept more a · part, and paſſing 


t 16 1 


| riſing up, and hying chem before 
him upon the table by jing- 


other for ſeventy years together 
in one body's pocket or another's, 
they are become ſo much alike, 
Fou can ſcarce diſtinguiſh a ane 2 
| py . 


The- ſq Uke ancient me- 


but few people's hands, preſerve 


\ the firſt ſharpnefles which the fine 


band of nature has given them 
they are not ſo pleaſant to feel - 


bdut in return, the legend is ſo 


viſible, that at the firſt look you 
ſee whoſe image and ſuperſcription 
they bear But the French, Mon- 
ſieur le Count, added 1 (wiſhing 
to ſoften what | had ſaid) have ſo. 
m_ 3 they .can the 


* 


|} 


7 1 


better „ 
a gallant, a generous, an ingeni- 


ous, and good tempered: people as 


is under MESA Ae 3 


'y Mon Dieu! tied: the Count, 
ee N . 


4 Mais vous nene ſaid he, 
correcting his exclamation— 
laid my hand upon my breaſt, 
and with carneſt gravity aſſured 
him, it was my ma n 
dos. | 


The Count Gaid 5 was mor- 
tified, he could not ſtay to hear 
my reaſons, being engaged to go 
that moment to dine with the 


®.. 


Duc de . 


0 " 
— 1 © 
* * 
But 
: 
, 


me, I beg; before you leave 
France, I may have the pleaſure 


\ 48-3 


Yi 


But if it ĩs not too fay' ts come | 
tr ſoup with 


of knowing you retra@ your opi- 


nion —or, in what manner you 


ſurport it — But if you do ſupport 
it, Monſieur Auglois, faid he, you 
muſt do it with all your powers, 
| becauſe you have the whole world 


againſt you. ——| promiſed the 


Count 1 would do myſelf the ho- 
nour of dining with him before 


I Et out for italy ie took my 


leave. 
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THE TEMPTATION. 


e 

F HEN I alighted at the 
botel, the porter told me, 
4 young woman with a band - box 
had been that moment inquiriug 
for me.—l'do not know, ſaid the 
porter, whether the i is gone or no. 
I took the key of my chamber of 
him, and went up ſtairs; and when 
I had got within ten ſteps of the 
landing before my door, met _ 
coming calily down. | 


* 4 
It was the fair e 4 chambre 
1. A walked 0 the Quai de 


Con ti 


K K 2 


| Conti with: Madame de Ne 


had ſent her upon ſome com- 
miſſions to merc bande de modes with» 
in a ſtep or two of the hotel de 
Modenne and as I had failed in 
_ waiting upon her, had bid her in- 
quire if I had left Paris; and if 
ſo, whether I had not ER a Ln 
addreſſed to hers Tr Ay 


As the fair fille de chambre v was 
- fo near my door, ſhe turned back, 
and went into the room with me 
for a moment or two. whilſt 1 wrote p 
2 card, 2 


10 Was a fine ill evening, in the 
| Wit end of the month of May 
the crimſon, window-curtains. 

(which were of the ſame colour of 

| thoſe of the bed) were drawn cloſe 
ke ſun was ſetting, and. re- 
aw lccted 


; T 9 71 
| fleted through them ſo warm 
tint into the fair fille de chambres 


face -l thought ſhe bluſhed 

Etthe idea of it made me bluſh 
myſelf we were quite alone; 

and that ſuper-· induced a: ſecond 
bluth before the os W g get 

n. i; 


G 
x : 


There is a ſort of a rom balf | 
guilty bluſh, where the blood is 
more in fault than the man-—tis 
ſent impetuous from the heart, 


and virtue flies after it - not to 


call it back, but to make the ſen- 


ſation of it more delicious to the 
ner ves tis aflociated.— . os 


Zut Pl not deſcribe it= 1 
felt ſomething at firſt within me 


5 Which was not in ſtrict uniſon 


With the leſſon ot vir tue had 
1 . 


4 


| 
pF" 


| N 


Th : myſelf. a 


me pen I caſt down, then offered 
225. . o 


L 52 1 


given her the night re- 
_ fought five minutes for a card 


Al knew el had not one—1 took 


up a pen.— 1 laid it down again 
my hand W e ds ern devil 
was in * | n 


1 know 1 as 8 as any one, 
he is an adverſary, whom if we 


reſiſt, he will fly from us—but 1 


ſeldom refiſt him at all; from a 
terror, that though I may con- 
quer, | may ſtilt get a hurt in the 


combat io 1 give up the triumph 


1 for ſecurity; and inſtead of think- 


ing to make him 75 N by 


. 


- The fair fl de e came 


| cloſe up to the bureau where 1 was 


Jooking for a card=—took up firſt 


0 * 
. 


1 3 1 
* hold me the ink: ſhe offered 
it ſo ſweetly; I was going to ac- 
cept it - but I durſt not—l have 
nothing, my dear, ſaid I, towrite 
upon. Write it, ſaid the, 1 
. any * 5 | 


"Ss juſt going to cry on; 
| then | will write it, fair Ul 1 
r 


Tf 1 do, ſaid I, 1 ſhalt ane 
ſo I took her by the hand, and 
led her to the door, and begged 


. * the would not forget the leſſon 1 


had given her.—She- ſaid, indeed 
ſhe would not —and as the uttered 
it with ſome carneſtneſs, ſhe turn- 
ed about and gave me both her 
bands, cloſed together, into mine 
Dit was impoſhble not to com- 
Ne — in that ſituation—1 

wiſhed 


| "+4 


 —nor drew her—nor did I think 


£62 


wiſhed to let them go: and all ; 
the time I held them, I kept ar- 
guing within myſelf againſt it— - 
and {till 1 held them on.— In two 


minutes 1 found l had all the bat · 


tles to fight over again—and 1 
felt my legs and every limb about 
d tremble me the n | : 


| The foot 1 the bed was + with- 


in 4 yard and a half of the place 


where- we were ſtanding—— 1 
had Rill hold of ber hands—and 
how it happened I can give nv 
account, but I neither aſked her 


of the bed—but ſo it. did 1 


; * oe fat ana w 


n * * you, | faid: wha fair | 
ae de | chambre, the little purſe 
booms: ws „ to day to 


b hold 


hold your crown. 80 ſhe put 
her hand into her right pocket, 
Which was next me, and felt for 
it for ſome time — then into the 
left“ She had loſt it.“ I never 
bore expectation more quietly 
it was in her right pocket at laſt 
'— ſhe pulled it out; it Was of 
green taffeta, lined with a little bit 
of white quilted ſattin, and juſt 
big enough to hold the crown— 
ſhe put it into my band-Lit was 
pretty; and I held it ten minutes 
with the back of my hand reſting 
upon her lap — looking ſometimes 
at the purſe, ſometimes on one 
mann „ - 440 


0 dich or 1018 3 8 an 


in the (gathers of my ſtock—the 
fair fille de chambre, without ſaying 
2 word, took out her little huſſive, 
* ' * | ; threaded 


. 
Vs juſt falling off—See, ſaid the 


ting in the ſtrap—and lifting up the 


* ar on mag e 
2 Ps E. ; AY | 4 1 E N „ 


— — ———— a — 
| - a * 0 
0 n * . = 
* FR | ” 
. l . * 


1 „ 


| threaded 2 ſmall needle, 2nd ſewea 


it up I foreſaw it would hazard 


the glory of the day; and as ſhe 
paſſed her hand in ſilence acroſs 


and acroſs my neck in the manceu- 
vre, I felt the laurels ſhake which 


fancy had md — "ay 


* 
r 4 


| A'firap had given. way. in * 
Walk, and the buckle of her ſhoe 


fille de chambre, holding up her foot 


| —I could not for my ſoul but faſ- 


ten the buckle in return, and put- 


other foot with it, when 1 had 


done, to ſee both were right—in 


doing it too ſuddenly it unavoid- 
ably threw the fair lle de a 


. @ - 
1 Y . 
N 


de rent in drawing 
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maſk your paſſions, tell me, what 


them ? or how his 


of kindneſs; that ſome threads-of 
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1 


„ES-und aha ate 
clay cold heads and luke- 
warm hearts can argue down or 


treſpaſs is it that man ſhould have 
ſpirits ſtands 
anſwerable to the Father of ſpi- 
rits but for _e menen, 
nn * G hon N e 


. 22 


PR poet Ne f 


love and deſire are entangled with 
the piece—mult the whole web” 
them aut? 


Whip me ſuch ſtoics, great G- 
vernor of nature! ſaid 1 te my- 
Vol. I. E 


\ 
G . * 
% 
"= at © . 
\ * 
- y » 


| —_— 


n 


: e oer thy Providence | 


ſhall place me for the trials of my 


virtue - whatever is my danger 
hat ever is my ſituation let me 


feel the movements which riſe out 
of it, and which belongs to me as 


à man — and, if | govern them 
2s a good one, | will truſt the 
iflues to thy juſtice; for thou 


haſt made us, and not we | Ours 


& & 


As 1 Kniſh'd my wired; I raiſed 


the fair fille de chambre up by the 
hand, and led her out of the room 


he ſtood by me till I locked the 
door and put the key in my poc- 
- ket—and then—the victory being 


quite deciſtve and not till then, 


1 preſſed my lips to her cheek, 


| n en as Wer m the n 


© * 
. 1 3 


t „ 1 


again, led her ale to the gate 
of. the hotel. 78 ö y- 
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THE MYSTERY. 


E A K f 8. 


F a man knows the heart, he 
will know it was impoſſible 

to go back inſtantly to my cham- 
ber ——— it was touching a cold 
| key with a: Hat third to it, upon 
the cloſe of a .piece of muſic, 
which had called forth my at- 
fections therefore, when 1 let 
go the hand of the fille de chambre, 
J remained at the gate of the ho- 
tel tor ſome time, looking at every 


one who paſſed by, and forming 
E 2 * conjectures 


. 


Y . ? " o os adi = has N 
SY, $190 WIND 4 >» ap n 7 4 
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2 wo 1. 


Hh conjectures upon them, till my at- 
tention got fixed upon a ſingle ob- 
je& which confounded all kind of | 


9 n am. 


It was a tall figure, of a philo- 
ſophic, ſerious, aduſt look, which 
paſſed and repaſſed ſedately along 
the ſtreet, making a turn of a- 
bout ſixty paces on each ſide of 
the gate of the hotel the man 

- was about fifty two had a ſmall 
cane under his arn'— was dreſſed 
in a dark drab coloured coat, waiſt- 
coat and breeches, which ſeemed 
to have ſeen ſome years ſervice 
they were ſtill clean, and 
there was a little air of frugal prc- 
preis throughout him. By his 

pulling off his hat, and his atti- 
tude of accoſting a good many in 
bis "IP: : ſaw he was aſking cha- 
; rity ; 3 


F 1ot ; 3 

rity; ſo I got a ſous or two out of 
my pocket ready to give him, as he 
took me in his turn —he paſted 
by me without aſking any thing 


—and yet did not go five ſteps 
further before he alked charity 


of a little woman—l was much 


more likely to have given of the 


_ two——tHe had ſcarce done with 
the woman, when he pulled off his 
hat to another Who was coming 
the ſame way. An ancient gen- 
tleman came flowly—and after 
him, a young ſmart one He let 
them both paſs, and alked no- 
thing. 1 Rood obſerving bim half 
an hour, in which time, he had 
made a dozen turns back wards, 
_ "and: forwards, and found that he 
he invariably 75 Ea the ſame 


pln, 


7 


— 
eat 
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There were two things very 
ſingular in this, which ſet my 
brain to work, and to no pur- 
poſe the firſt was, why the 
man ſhould only tell his tory to 
the ſex and ſecondly- 
what kind of ſtory it was, and 
what ſpecies of eloquence it could 
be, which ſoftened the hearts of 
the women, which he knew. etwas 
to no purpoſe to practiſe an the 
men. | * . | 


There were two other cir- 
cumſtances which entangled this 
myſtery—the one was, he told 
every woman what he had to ſay 
in her ear, and in a way which 

had much more the air of a ſecret 
than a petition— the other was, it 


was always ſucceſsful—he never 
| . ſtopped 


„ IE... 
ſtopped a woman, but ſhe pulled 
out her purſe, and immediatly gave 


* 


him ſometh ing. 


I could form no  fyſiem to ex- 
Plain the phænomenon. | 


had got a riddle to amuſe me 
fror the reſt of the evening, fo E 
walked up ſtairs to my cham- 
ber, 43 f ; 1 1 


% 
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Tux CASE or CONSCIENCE. 
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WAs immediately followed up 

by the maſter of the hotel, who 
came into my room to tell me 
I muſt provide lodgings elſewhere. 
— Bow ſo, friend? ſaid . J. — He 
anſwered, | had a young woman 
locked up with me two hours that 
evening in my bed chamber, and 

*twas againſt the rules of his houſe. 
Very well, taid 1, we'll all part 
friends then—for the girl is no 
wWorſe — and I am no worſe—and 
pou will be juſt as I found you. 
Ilt was enough, he ſaid; to over- 

| throw _ 
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throw the credit of his hotel 
 Vojez vous, Monjieur, ſaid he, point- 
| ing to the foot of the bed we had 
been ſitting upon. —l own it had 
ſometing of the appearance of an 
evidence; but my pride not ſuf - 
fering me to enter into any de- 
tail of the caſe, I exhorted him to 
let his ſoul llecp in peace, as I 
reſolved to let mine do that night, 
and that I would ditcharge what I 
owed him at breaxtait. 


1 ſhould not have minded, | Men- 
fieur, ſaid he, if you had had twen - 
ty girls Tis a ſcore more re- 
plicd I, interrupting him, than 1 
ever reckoned upon - provided, 
added he, it had been but in a 
morning. And does the difference 

of the time of che day at Paris 
maze à difference in the ſin ? 
E 5 3 
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it made 2 difference, he fiid. in 


the ſcandal. —1 like a good ciftinc- | 
tion in my heart; and cannot ſay 


7 I was. intolerably out of temper 


with the man Il own it is neceſ- 


. fary, re- aſſumed the maſter of the 


hotel, that a ſtranger at Paris ſhould' 
have the opportunities preſent- 
ed to him of buying lace, and ſilk 


and ' tis nothing if a woman comes 
with a band- box 0 my con- 
ſeience, ſaid l, the had one; but I 
never looked into it — hen, Mons 
fleur, faid he, has bought nothing. 


8 ſtockings, and ruffles, et tout cela 


ot one earthly thing, repliced 


I.— Becauſe, ſaid he. | could re- 


commend one to you who would 


uſe you en conſcience. But I muſt 
ſee her this night, ſaid 1. He 
made me a low bow, and walked 


— 


— 
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Now ſhall 1 triumph over this 
maitre d hotel cried 8 what 
then? —Irhen 1 ſhill let him ſee 
I know he is a dirty e 

And what then? What then! 
Il was too near” myſelt to fay - 
it was for the ſake of others. I had 
no good anſwer left- there was 


more of ſpleen than principle in 


my project, and | was lick of it 
before the execution. 6 


in a few minutes the Griſſet came 
in with her box of lace-l'll buy 
nothing however, ſaid 1, within 
my ſelf. 5 e 


| The Griſſet would 1 me e · 

very thing—l was hard to pleaſe; 

ſhe would, not ſeem to fee it; 
ſhe opened her little magazine, 

laid all her laces one after ano- 

f E 6 ther 


11 

ther before me- unfolded and fold - 
ed them up again one by one with 
the moſt patient ſweetneſs—I might 
buy —or not—ſhe would let me 
have every thing at my own price 
the poor creature ſeemed anxi- 
ous to get a penny; and laid her- 

ſelf out to win me, and not ſo much 
in a manner which ſeemed artful, 
as in one | felt fiwple a careſ- 
ing. | 


"if vice is not 2 kund of ho- 
neſt cullibility in man, ſo much 
the worſe—my heart relented, and 
I gave up my ſecond reſolution as 
quietly as the firſt Why ſhould 
I chaſtiſe one for the treſpaſs of an- 
other? If thou art tributary to 
this tyrant of an hoſt, thought l, 
looking up in her face, ſo much 
Wader is thy bread. 


"Mi % 1 | 


If 1 had not had more than four 
Louis d'ors in my purſe, there 
was no ſuch thing as riſing up. _ 
and thewing her the door, till ! 
had firſt laid three of them out in 

a pair of ruffles, 


 —— The maſter of the hotel 
will ſhare the profit with her 
no matter—then | have only paid 
as many a poor ſoul has pad be- 
fore me, for an act he could not do, 
er think of. | 
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(KJ HEN I's. Fleur came up 
V to wait upon me at ſup- 
per, he told me how ſorry the maſter 
of the hotel was for his affront 
to me in bidding me . my 
lodgings. 


A man who 1 A good 
| night's reſt will not lie doyn 
with enmity in his heart if be 
can help it—So 1 bid la Fleur 
tell the maſter of the botel, that 
1 was forry on my fide for the oc- 
caſion I had given him— and you 
> cg may 


gg wi 3: 
may tel him, if you will, La. 
Fleur, added {, that if the young 
woman ſhould call 3 L hall 
not ſce her. 1Þ 
— 

This was a ſacriſce not to him, 
but mylelf, having reſolved, after 
ſo narrow an eſcape, to ay 
more riſks, but to leave Paris, if it 


was poſlivle, with all the virtue 1 


entered in. eee 


2 derager 3 lik, Alen ber, 


ſaid La Fleur, making me a bow 
don to the ground as he ſaid it 


may change his ſentiments—and 


if, (par hazard), he ſhould like 


to amuſe himſfclft——— I find no 


amuſement iu it; ſaid Wd 
him. 


Lt encore, Monſieur, ſaid he, 


T 112 J 
Mon Dieu! aid La Fleur—and 
took away. 


ln an hour's time he came to 
put me to bed, and was more 
than commonly officions—ſome- 
thing hung upon his lips to ſay 
to nie; or aſk me, which he could 
not get off: I could not conceive 
what it was; and indeed, gave 
myſelf little trouble to find it out, 
' as l had another riddle io much 
more intereſſing upon my mind, 
which was that of the man's aſk- 
ing charity before the door of the 
hotel I would have given 
any thing to have got to the bot - 
tom of it; and that, not out of cu- 

rioſity— tis ſo low a principle of 

inquiry, in general, I would not 
purchaſe the gratification of it with 
of 8 a two lous piece—but a ſecret, F 
; | thought, 
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thought, which ſo ſoon and ſo cer - 
certainly ſoftened the heart of every 
woman you came near, was a ſe- 
cret at leaſt equal to the philoſo» _ 
pher's ſtone: had | had both the 
Indies. I would have given up one 
to have been maſter of it. 


I tofled and turned it almoſt all 
night long in my brains to no man- 
ner of purpoſe; and when | awoke 
in the morning, I found my ſpirit 
as much troubled with my dreams, .. 
as ever the king of Babylon had 
been with his: and | will not he- 
ſitate to affirin, it would have pet 
led all the wiſe men of Paris, a6 
much as thoſe of Ch. Idea, to have 
Lag its interpretation. | | 


LE 


'LE DIMANCHE. 
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855 1 Was de; and | when La 
Fleur came in, in he morn - 
ing, with my coftce, and roll, 
and butter, he had got himſelf 
. fo gallantly arrayed, I ſcarce knew 
”I had covenanted at Montreal 
to give him a new hat with a 
fiiver button and loop, and four 
Louis d'ors pour 5 agoniſer, when 
we got to Paris; and the poor 
= fellow, to do him juſtice, had done 
"wonders with * 


— 


ne e bad bought: a bright, 83 
good 


. NE v5 : 1 NT \ 
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good ſcarlet coat, and a pair of 
breeches of the ſame.—— They 
were not a crown worſe, he ſaid, 
for the -wearing—L withed- him 
hanged for telling me They look» 
ed ſo freſh, that though 1 knew 
the thing could not be done, yet 
1 would rather have impoſed upon 
my fancy with thinking | had 
bought them new for the fellow, 
than that they had come out of - 
We Rue de n 


This is a RAS, which 2 
not the heart ſore at Paris. 
* 
He had purchaſed moreover a. 
handſome blue fattin waiſtcoat, 
fancifully enough embroidered 


this was indeed ſomething the 


worſe for the ſervices it had done, 


ok twas clean n gold 


had 


* 
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bad been touched up, and upon 
the whole was rather ſhowy than 


other wiſe = as the blue was 
not violet, it ſuited with the 
coat and breeches very well: he 
had ſqueezed out of the money, 


moreover, a new bag and a ſoli - 


tairez and had inſiſted with the 


 Jrapier. upon a gold pair of gar- 
ters to his breeches knees He had 
purchaſed muſlin-ruMfles, bien bro- 


dees, with four livres of his own 


money —and a pair, of white ſilk 
ſtockings for five more—and, to 
top all, nature had given him a 
handſome figure without coſting | 


him a ſous. 


He entered the room thus ſet 


off, with his hair dreſſed in the | 


firſt ſtyle, and with a handſome 


beuguet in his breaſt—in a word, 


8 chere 


Madame de R****— had retain- 


17 3 
there was that look of feſtivity 
in every thing about him, which 
at once put me in mind it was 
Sunday —and by combining both 
together, it inſtantly ſtruck me, 
that the favour he wiſhed to aſk 
of me the night before, was to 
ſpend the day, as every body in 
Paris ſpent it, beſides. I had 
ſcarce made the conjecture, when 
La Fleur, with infinite humility, 
but with a look of traſt, as if I 
ſhould not refuſe him, begged 1 
would grant him the day, pour | 
| faire le galant nn 255 ** mai - 


. $1” 4: 
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Now it was the very thing I | 
intended to do myſelf vir-& vis 


ed the remiſe on purpoſe for it, 
and it would not have mortified 


ey 


SF. 


! * 
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my vanity. to have à ſervant fo 


well dreſſed as La, Fleur was to 


| have got up behind it: I. never 


could have worſe ſpared him. 


* 


But we mult feel, not argue in 


theſe embarraſſments the ſons 
and daughters of ſervice part with 


liberty, but not with nature, in 
their contracts; they are fleſh 
and blood. and have their little 
f and, wiſhes in the midſt 


they Lats ſet Free elf-denials at 


A price—and their expectations are 
ſo unreaſonable. that | would of- 
ten diſappoint them, but that their 


condition puts it ſo much in my 


are to do it. 
val. laue, Ian 1 
. 3 
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| 4-Gifaiing; me at once of - the 
powereof a gde e 501 


n halt co. Ia Fleur! 
ſaid 1. b. | $337 [ 


| 8 dain Pw miſtreſs La Fleur, 
ſaid I, canſt thou have picked up 
in ſo little a time at Paris? La 
Fleur laid his hand upon his breaſt, 
and ſaid *twas 2 petite demoiſelle at 
Monlicur le Count de B****'s — 
La Fleur had a heart made for ſo- 
ciety; and, to ſpeak the truth of 
him, let as few occaſions ſlip him 


as his maſter—ſo that ſome how 


or other; but how heaven knows. 
—he had connected himſelf with 
the demoiſelle upon the landing of 


the ſtair caſe during the time | was 
taken up with my paſſport; and 


as their was time enough for me 
| to 


: 
p 
5 
a 
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to win the Count to my intereſt, 
La Fleur had contrived to make 
- it do to win the maid to his—The 

Family, it ſeems, was to be at Paris 
that day, and he had made a party 
with her, and two or three more 
of the Count's houkhotd, en the 
. | 


| Happy . chat once a 
week at leaſt are ſure to lay down 


all your cares together, and dance 

and ſing, and ſport away the 
weights of grievance, which bo- 
down the ſpirit of other nations to 
de * 


# 
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A Fleur had left me ſome- 
I, thing to amuſe myſelt with 
for the day more than I had bar» 
gained for, or could have entered 


either into his head or mine. 


— 


He had brought the little print 
of butter upon a currant leaf; and 
as the morning was warm, and he 
had begged a ſheet of waſte paper 
to put betwixt the currant leaf 
- and his hand —As that was 


plate ſufficient, I bade him lay 
it upon the table as it was, and 
: VoL. II. F as 
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1 r 
as I reſolved to ſtay within all day, 
I ordered him to .call upon the 


traiteur to beſpeak my dinner, and 
leave me to breakfaſt by myſelt. 


When I had finiſhed the but- 

ter, | threw the currant leaf out 
of the window, and was going to 
do the ſame by the waſte paper— 
but ſKopping to read a line firſt, 
and that drawing me on to a ſe- 

cond and third—l thought it bet- 

ter worth; ſo I ſhut the window, 
and drawing a chair up to it, I 
fat down to read it. 


It was the old French of Ra- 

| belais s time, and for ought 1 
Know might have been wrote by 
-him—it was moreover in a Go- 
thic letter, and that fo faded and 
gone off by damps and . 
| 3 0 


f 


a I 
bf time, it coſt me infinite trouble 
to make any thing of it I threw 
it down; and then wrote a let- 
ter to Eugenius—then I took it up 
again, and embroiled my patience 
with it afreſh—and then to cure 
that, I wrote a letter to Eliza— 
Still it kept hold of me; and the 
difficulty of underſtanding it in- 
creaſed but the delire. 


bY ant wy dinner; and after 1 
had enlightened my mind with 
a bottle of Burgundy, I at it a- 
gain——and after two or three 


hours poring upon it, with al- 
moſt as deep attention as ever 
Gruter or Jacob Spon did up- 
on a nonſenſical inſcription, I 
thought I made ſenſe of it; but 
to make ſure of it, the belt Ways 

/ = "oo 1 
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1 imagined, was to turn it in- 


to Engliſh, and ſee how it would 


lock then—ſo I went on leifure- 


ly, as a trifling man does, ſome- 


times writing a ſentence— then 


taking a turn or two—and then 
looking how the world went, 


out of the window; fo that it 


was 'nine o'clock at night be- 


fore I had done itil then degun 


and read it as follows: 


— 
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THE FRAGMENT. 


Wow as the notary's wife 
diſputed the point with the no- 


5 tar y with two much heat —1 x EE 


wiſh, ſaid the notary (throwing 
down the parchment) that there 
Was another notary here only 
to ſet down and atteſt all 
And what would you do 
then, Monſieur, faid the, riſing ha - 
ſtily up the notary's wife was 
little fume of a woman, and the 
notary thought it well to avoid 
— 8 — 4M "wh | 2 


2 MF} 
7 a hurricane by a mild reply 1 
would go anſwered he, to bed 
—You may go to the devil, an- 
ſwered the notary's wife. 

| women, 


Now there 'happening to be but 
one bed in the houſe, the other 
two rooms being unfurniſhed, as 
is the cuſtom at Paris, and the 
notary not caring to lie in the 


fame bed with a woman who had 


but that moment fent him pell- 
mell to the devil, went forth 
with his hat, and cane, and ſhort 
cloak; the night being very win- 
dy, and walked out ill * eaſe to- 
wards the Pont TO , 


Of all the bridges which ever 
were built, the whole world who 
| have paſſed over the Pont Neuf, 

* own, that it is the nobleſt 

5 — | : the 


L np 1 
— the fineſt—the grandeſt—the 
lighteſt—the longeſt - the broad- 
eſt that ever conjoined land and land 


together upon the face of ** ter- | 
n globe 


By this, it ſeems, as if the au- 
thor of the fragment had ay 
been a . EH 


The worſt fault which divines 
and the doctors of the Sorbonne 

can alledge againſt it, is, that 
if there is but a cap full of wind 


in or about Paris, tis more bla. 


phemouſly facre Dieu d there than 
in any other aperture of the whole 
city —— and with reaſon, good and 
cogent Meſſieurs; for it comes 
againſt you without crying garde 
Feau, aid with ſuch un premedi- 
table puffs, that of the few who 
N croſs 


# 


paſſing by the ſentry, inſtiuctive · 


Wy continently twirled up his whiſkers, 
"ow vos his ER: | 
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one in fifty but hazard two li- 
vres and a half, which is its full 


worth. 


Ihe poor notary, juſt as he was 


ly clapped his cane to the fide of 


it; but in railing it up, the point 
of his cane catching hold of the 
loop of the centineFs hat, hoiſted 
it over the ſpikes of the balluſtrade 
"ep _ into the — = | 


Tis -an att . ſaid EY I 


man who catched it, which blows 


no CO Be: 


| The IE rae a Gefeem, in 
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Harquebuſſes in thoſe 11 0 
off with matches : : and an © 
woman's paper lantern at the end 
of the bridge happening to be 
blown out, ſhe had borrowed the 
ſentry's match to light it—it gave 
a moment's time for Gaſcon' 8 
blood to run cool, and turn the 
accident better to his advantage 
"Tis an ill wind, ſaid he, catching 
off the natary's caſtor, and legi- 
timating the capture with the boat 
| man's adage. 3 WE: 


— 


The poor notary cata the 
bridge, and paſſing along the rue 
de Dauphine into the fauxbourgs 
of St. Germain, lamented 1 | 
| ſelf as he walked along in thy 
manner: | | 
| Luckleſs 5 man that 1 am! 61d 
ä 
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| the 3 to be the ſport of bur- 
 Ticanes all my days—to be born 
to have the ſtorm of ill language 
gainſt me, and my pro- 
feſſion where - ever I goto be 
forced into marriage by the thunder 
of the chürch to a tempeſt of a 


woman to be driven forth out 


of my houſe by domeſtic winds, 
and deſpoiled of my caſtor by 

pontific ones—to be here bare- 
| K. ded, in a windy night, at the 
mercy of the ebbs and flows of 
accidents— where am I to lay my 
 head!—miſerable man ! what wind 
in the two and thirty points 
of the whole compaſs can blow un- 
to thee, as it does to the reſt of 
thy fellow-creatures, good! _ 


— 2588 the notary was p:fling on 
by a dark paſlage, complaining in 


T 13t 1 

this ſort, a voice called out to 
a girl, to bid her run for the 
next notary—now the notary be- 
ing the next, and availing him- 
ſelf of his fituation, walked up 
the paſſage to the door, and paſ- 
ſing through an old ſort of a ſa- 
 loon, was uſhered into a large 
chamber, diſmantled of every thing 
but a long military pike—a breaſt- 
plate—a ruſty old ſword, and 
bandoleer, hung up equi - diſtant 
in four different 2 againſt he | 
wall. | | 


An cid > pfbben whe had 
heretofore been a gentleman, and, 
unleſs decay of fortune taints the 
blood long with it, was a gen- 
tleman at that time, lay ſupport» - 


W Fans 48 | 
Fo bead; 


burning, was ſet cloſe beſide it; 


A 10 hiſtory 


r 
 bedj little table, with a taper 


and cloſe by the table was placed 

a chair the notary ſat him down 
in it; and pulling out his ink- 
Horn and a ſheet or two of paper 
which he had in his pocket, he 


ping his pen in his ink, and lean- 
ing his breaſt over the table, 
he, diſpoſed every thing to make 
- the 1 
ment. 1 


| Alas! Mcafienr le Notaire, ſaid | 
the gentleman, raiſing himſelf up 
2 little, 1 nothing to be- 
gqueath which will pay the ex - 

pences of bequeathing, except the 
of myſelf, which I could 
not die in peace unleſs I left it 
wy * 


placed them before him, and dip- 


ww 1 
as a legacy to the world; the pro- 
its ariſing out of it I bequeath to. 
you for the pains of | taking ijt 
from me—it is a ſtory ſo un- 
common, it muſt be read by all 
mankind—it will make the for- 
tunes of your houſe—the. notar 
ry dipped his pen into his ink- 
— director of every 
event in my life! {aid the old 
gentlemen, looking up earneſtly 
and raiſing his hand towards hea» 
 ven—thou. whoſe hand has led 
me on through ſuch a labyrinth 
of ſtrange 'paſſages down int 
this ſcene of deſolation, aſſiſt the 
decaying memory of an old, in- 
frm, and broken-hearted man 
direct my tongue, by the ſpi- 
rit of thy eternal truth, that this 
ranger may ſet down naught 
| but 
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bat what is written in that Boo; 


from whoſe records, ſaid he 
claſping his hands together, I 


am to be condemned or acquit- 


ted the notary held up the point 
of his pen betwixt the taper and 
his cye— 
t is a ſtory, Monſieur le 
Notaire, faid the. gentleman, 
which will rouſe up every afec- 
tion in nature——it will kill 
the humane, and touch the 
heart of Cruelty herſelf with 


ue 


The notary was infla- 
' wed with a defire to begin, 
and put his pen a third tin e 
into bis ink. horn — and the 
old gentleman turning a lit- 


C9 # 
tle more towards the notary, 
began to dictate his 1 in ches 
words — 


Aud where is the reſt 
of it, La Fleur? ſaid I, as he 
Juſt then entered the room. 


wi 


RE FRAGMENT 


AN D BOUQUET. 


HEN La Fleur came up 
cloſe to the table, and 
was made to comprehend what I 

wanted, he told me there were 

only two other ſheets of it, which 
- he had wrapt round the ſtalks of 
a bouquet to keep it. together, 
which he had preſented to the 


demoijelle upon the boulevard. 
| Then, 


/ 


* Noſegay. 


— 


. 
a \ 
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Then, prithee, La Fleur, faid L 


ſtep back to her to the Count de 
B*****s hotel, and /ce i you can 
get—There is no doubt of it, 
laid La Fleur ——and away he 
flew. _ 


breath, with deeper marks of diſ- 


appointment in his looks than 


could ariſe from the ſimple irre- 


parability of the fragment Juſte 


ciel! in leſs than two minutes that 
the poor fellow had tagen his laſt 
tender farewel of her his faiths 


leſs miſtreſs had given his gage | 


d'amour to one of the Count's. 


footmen—the footman to a. young 


ſempſtreſs - and the ſempſtreſs to 
a fidler, with my fragment at the 
end of it. Our misfortuncs were 


involved. 


In a very little ume the 3 | 
fellow came back quite out of 


= 
" 
4 
Cn ——d — ů — — . —— . — — — oo. — + — — — — 
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involved together —I gave a figh ' 
—and La Fleur echoed it back a- 
gain to my ear— ; 
How perfidious! cried La 
Fleur How unlucky! faid I— 


ts 
/ 


/ —1 ſhould not have been morti- 
fed, Monſieur, quoth La Fleur, if 
ſhe bad loſt it—Nor I, La Fleur, 
oo I, bad I found it. 


l | Whether 1 4 or no, will be 


1 \ | 
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THE ACT oxr CHARITY. 
PAR 1 


HE man who either dit. 
dains or fears to walk up 


2 dark entry, may be an ex- 
cellent good man, and fit for a 
hundred things; but he will not 


do to make a good ſentimental 
traveller. I count little of the 


many things I ſee paſs at broad 
noon day, in large and open ſtreets, | ' 
Nature is ſhy, and hates to act 


before ſpectators; but in ſuch 

an unobſerved corner you ſome+ 

times fee a fingle ſhort ſcene of 

| her's worth all the ſentiments of a 
25 


| 
1 
| 
|! 


| 
4 
{ 


\ 


„ Phrygia and Pamphilia”—— 
is as good * one in the 
. W 1; - 


t 140 1 


dozen French plays compounded 
together and yet they are — are 
abſolutely fine ;—and whenever I 
have a more brilliant affair upon 
my hands than common, as they 
ſuit a preacher juſt as well as a 
hero, I generally make my ſermon 


| out of em —and for the text 


« Cappadocia, Pontus and Aſia, 


eee as nb ken 


iſſuing out from the opera comi- 
que into a narrow ſtreet; tis 
trod by a few who humbly wait 


for a facre , or wiſh to get off 


quietly a*foot when the opera is 
| ce At the cnd of it, towards 


* 


* e 


tw? 
the theatre, tis lighted by a ſmall 
candle, the light of which is ak 
moſt loſt before you get half-way 


down; but near the door-Ltis - 
more for ornament than uſe: you - 


ſee it as a fixed ſtar of the leaft 
magnitude; it burns—but does 


little good to the world, that we 


Know of. N 


In retiring obo this beläge 


I diſcerned, as I approached with- 


in five or fix paces of the door, ; 


two ladies ſtanding arm and arm, 


with their backs againſt the wall, 


waiting, as 1 imagined, for a facre 


s they were next the door, 


-T thought they had a prior right; 


ſo edged myſelt up within a yard 


or little more of them, and quit» 


ly took my ſtand—I was in eV 
and ſcarce ſeen. 


ö 
ö 
t 
i 
| 
* 
b 
j 
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The lady next me was a tall 
lean figure of a woman, of about 
thirty-ſix; the other of the ſame 
ſize and make, of about forty ; 
© there was no mark of wife or wi- 
dow in any one part of either of 
them — they ſeemed to be two up- 
right veſtal ſiſters, unſapped by 
careſſes, unbroke in upon by ten- 
der ſalutations: I could have wiſh- 
ed to have made them happy 
. — their happineſs was deſtin» 
cd that night to come from ano- 
ther Rowe: | 


A low voice, with a good turn 
of expreſſion, and ſweet cadence 
at the end of it, begged for a 
twelve: ſous piece betwixt them, 
for the love of heaven. I thought 
it fingular, that a beggar ſhould 
fix the quota of an alms—and that 


— 


is ſupplication. 


8 


c 4 


much as what is uſually given in 

tlie dark. They both ſeemed aſto- 
niſhed at it as much as myſelf.— 
Twelve ſaus! ſaid one -A twelve- 
ſous piece! ſaid the other and 
made no repl 7). , 


The poor man faid, He knew 
not how to aſk leſs of ladies of their 
rank; and bowed down his head 
to the ground, | | 


Poo! ſaid they—we have no 
money. | | 


The begger remained filent for 
a moment or two, and renewed 


Do not, my fair young ladies, 
ſaid he, ſtop your good ears againſt | 
5 . 


the ſum ſheuld be twelve times as 


144 2 
me Upon my word, boneſt wan! 
aid the younger, we have no 
change Then God bleſs you, ſaid 
the poor man, and multiply thoſe 
Joys which you can give to others 
withcut change — l obſerved the 
elder ſiſter put her hand into her 
pocket ll ſee, ſaid ſhe, if 1 have 
' a ſons. —A ſous! give twelve, ſaid 
the ſupplicant; Nature has been 
_ bountiful] to you, be en to 


* man. 


„FE. n friend, with all my 
Zn {aid the younger, if I had 
„ % OR RS BFg | 

my fair cliefitadie! faid 1 
addreſſing himſelf to the elder— 
What is it but your goodneis aud 
humanity which makes your bright 


85 r e that they outſhine 
; the 
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the morning even in this dark 


paſſage? and what was it which 
made the Marquis de Santerre and 
his brother ſay ſo much of you both 
as they jon paſſed by? 


The two ladies fm much 


affected; and impulſively at the 


ſame time they both put their 
hands into their pocket, and each 
took . A twelve-ſous piece. 


A conteſt betwixt them and 
the poor ſupplicant was no more 
Sit was continued betwixt them 


ſelves, which of the two ſhould 
give the twelve · ſous piece in cha- 
rity—and to end the diſpute, they 


both gave it together, and the man 


went away. 


Woll. 0 .- THE: 
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- 
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THE RIDDLE EXPLAINED. 


PARIS. 
Stepped haſtily after him; it 
was the very man whoſe ſuc- 


ceſs in aſking charity of the wo- 
men before the door of the hotel 


- had fo puzzled me—and I found 


at once his ſecret, or at leaſt the 
baſs of it—'twas flattery. 


| Delicious edel bow refre th- 
ing art thou to nature! how 
ſtrongly are all its powers and all 
its weakneſſes on thy ſide! how 
ſweetly doſt thou mix with the 
"Ms and help it 9 the 
moſt 
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moſt difficult and tortuous paſſages 
to the heart! | 


The poor man, as he was not 
ſtraightened for time, had given 
it here in a larger doze: tis cer- 
tain he had a way of bringing it 
into leſs form, for the many ſud- 
den' caſes he had to do with in 
the ſtreets ; but how he contrived 

to correct, ſweeten, concentre and 
qualify it —I vex not my ſpirit 
with the inquiry —it is enough, 
the beggar gained two twelve- ſous 
pieces and they can beſt tell the 
reſt, who have gained much great- 

er matters by: it. 


| 


/ 
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S. 
E get forwards in the 
world, not ſo much by 
doing ſervices, as receiving them: 


vou take a_withering twig, and . 


put it in the ground; and then 
vou water it, becauſe. vou have 
planted 3 


1 Monſicur le Count & Bens, 
merely becauſe he had done me 
one kindneſs in the affair of my 
paſſport, would go on and do me 
| another, the few days he was at 
Paris, in making me known to 
a few people of rank; and they 
; i to preſent me to others, 
and ſo EE; 


— 
* 1 
% 
A L 
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1 had got maſter of my ſecret 
juſt in time to turn theſe honours 
to ſome little account; other wiſe, 
as is commonly the caſe, I ſhould 
have dined or ſupped a ſingle time 
or two round, and then by rana - 
Ling French looks and attitudes 
into plain Engliſh, I ſhould preſent - 


ju have ſeen that | had got hold 


of the t& of ſome more en- 


ſhould have reſigned all my places 
one after another, merely upon 
the principle that I could not keep 
them. As it was, things did not 
go much amiſs, | 


1 had the honour of being in- 


troduced to the old Marquis de 
RET: — of yore- he had 
Wk Plate, napkin, is fork and 8 


tertaining gueſt: and in courſe 


affair was ſomewhere elſe than 
nin bis brain. He could like to 


e es: 
ſignalized himſelf by ſome ſmall 
feats of chivalry in the ceur d amour, 
and had dreſſed himſelf out of 
the idea of tilts and tournamen ts 
ever ſince the Marquis de BX*** 
wiſhed to have it thought the 


*< take a trip to England,” and 
aſked much of the' Engliſh ladies. 
Stay where you are, 1 beſeech you, 
Monfieur le Marquiſe, ſaid I— 
Les Mefirs Angloiſe can ſcarce get 
2 kind look from them as it is 
Ihe Marquis invited me to ſup- 


- + Monſieur »PX*#** the farmer- 
general was juſtas inquiſitive about 
- » our. taxes-—They were very con- 

| xr: e he heard—If we knew 
he & 1 but 


4 — 


3 
but how to collect them, ſaid 1, 
making him a low bow. 


I could never "das 3 invited 
to Monſieur P concerts up- 
on any other terms. | 


bs” had, been miſrepreſented to 
Madame de Q*** as an eprit— 
Madame de Q*** was an crit her- 
ſelf; ſhe burnt with impatience 
to fon me, and hear me talk. f 
Had not taken my ſeat, before I 
faw. ſhe did not care a ſous whe- 
ther I had any wit or no—l was 
let in, to be convinced ſhe had 
1 call heaven to witneſs I never 
once opened the door of my 
e de vad vowed. to e- 


very creature ſhe met, She had 
G 4 never 


4 } 


| 9 ; af. never loſt— the On 


I 8 1 


„ nexer bad a more improving 
% converſation with 2 man in 
« her avon | 
'Thereare three epochas in the 
| empire of a French woman—H$She 
is coquette—then deiſt —then de- 
vote: the empire rn. theſe is. 
worm her 


fubſects: when t . years 


2 more have unpeopled her 
dominions of the flaves of love, 
ſhe re- peoples it with flaves of 


infidelity—and then with the * 


of che church. ; 4 


Madame do V' was "LIE 
betwixt the firſt of theſe epochas: 
the colour of the roſe was ſha» 


ding faſt away ſhe ought to have 
been a deiſt five years before the 


n 
time I had eee 
firſt viſit. | 


She placed me * the and. 
ſopha with her, for the ſake:of .. 
diſputing the point of religion more 
cloſely.— In ſhort, Madame de 
Vi told me the 2 no- 


Yor 


| 1told Madame Ae * — 
be her principle; but I am ſure it 
could not be her intereſt to level 
the outworks, without which 1 
could not conceive how ſuch a ci- 
tadel as hers could be defended. 
— that there was not a more 
dangerous thing in the world, 
than for a beauty to be a deiſt— 
that it was a debt 1 owed my creed, 
not to conceal it from herthat 
L had not been five minutes fat 


Gs upon 


A 
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upon the ſopha beſides her, but 1 
had begun to form deſigns— and 
what is it, but the ſentiments of 
religion, and the perſuaſion they 
had exiſted in her breaſt, which 
could have checked them as Oy 
| _ * 120 


we are not A faid L 
taking hold of her hand 
and there is need of all reſtraints, 
till age in her own time ſteals 
in ard lays them on ug—— 
but, my dear lady, faid 1, kiſ- 


EI ing her 3 too. 


* 1 
— * ” IP * 


1 e 1 had the credit. all 
over Paris of unperverting Ma- 
dame de V#***.—She affirmed 
to Monſieur D*** and Abbe M***, 
that in one half hour, I had ſaid 


20 


more 


| F 15s 1]. 
more for revealed religion, than 
all their Encyclopedia had ſaid a- 
againſt it—l was liſted directly in- 
to Madame de V***"'s Coterie. and 
ſhe put off the ee e. of en 
for two years. * rey ©. 


1 remember it was in this | 
Coterie, in the middle of à diſ- 
courſe, in which I was ſhewing 
the neceflity of 'a firſt cauſe, that 
the young Count de | Faineant 
took me by the hand. to the 
furtheſt corner of the room, to 
tell me my ſolitaire was ' pinned 
too ſtrait about my neck ——— 
It ſhould be plus badinant, aid 
the Count, looking down upon 


his own——but a word, Mon- 


_ fieur Yorick, to | the wiſe——— 


And from the viſe, Monſieur 1 | 


* x 4 2 * Y a * I * 1 * | 0 
2 i m . * * g g 
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Count, replied I, making him a 
EY N 


og The nt de Faineant em. 

braced me with more ardour 
than ever I was embraeed by mor- 
tal man. 


For three weeks together, 1 
was of every man's opinion I 
Mmet———Pardi! te Monſieur To- 
rick @ autant deſprit que nous au- 
tres. raiſonne bein, ſaid an- 
faid a third And at this price 
1 could have eaten and drank 
and been merry all the days of 


* my life at Paris; but twas a diſ- 


honeſt rechoning—l grew a- 
© hamed of it—it was the gain 
of a ih ſentiment r 
| honour revolted againſt i 


5 x 


Co 37 1 
got, the more was I 
forced upon my beggarly {y/tem 
the better the - Coterie—the 
more children of Art—l languiſh- 
ed for thoſe of Nature; and 
one night after a moſt vile pro- 
ſtitution of myſelf to half a do- 
zen different people, I grew ſick. 
—went to bed —ordered: La Fleur 
to get me- horſes in the n 


N higher I 


- 
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FT NEVER: felt what the diſ- 
treeſs of plenty was in any 
one ſhape till now to travel it 
through the  Bourbonnois, the 
ſweeteſt part of France in the hey - 
day of the vintage, when nature is 
pouring her abundance into every 
one's lap, and every eye is lifted 
up—a journey through each ſtep 
of which Muſick beats time to 
_ Tabour, and all her children are 
rejoicing as they carry in their 
| Clufiers—to paſs through this with 
wy affections flying out, and 


kind- 


. 


e 
| kindling at every group before me 
— and every one of em was 5 preg- 
nant with adventures. , 


Jo heaven !—it woult an up 


twenty volumes —and alas! I have 


but à ſew ſmall pages left of this 

to croud it into and half of theſe 

muſt be taken up with the poor 
Maria, my friend Mr. —_ met 
with near — * 


© The flory he had told of that 
_ difordered maid affected me not a 
little in the reading; but when l 
got within the neighbourhood 
where ſhe lived, it returned ſo 
ſtrong into my mind, that | could 
not reſiſt an impulſe which promp- 
ted me to go half a league out of 
the road to the where 
Rev” en 
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after her. 


"Tis going, 1 own, like the 


| knight of the Woful Countenance, 
min queſt of melancholy. adven- 


tures but 1 know not how it 


is, but I am never ſo perfectly 
conſcious of the exiſtence of a. 
foul within me, as when Lam en- 
e in them. | 


—_ eee che: 


5 A her looks told me the ſto- 


ry before ſhe opened her mouth 
— had loſt her huſband; he 


had died, ſhe ſaid, of ments, for 


the loſs of Maria's ſenſes about 


2 month before.—She had feared: 
at firſt, ſhe added, that it would 


have plundered her poor girl of 


r 


what little underſtanding was left 
but, 


— 


» 
I . 
/ but, on the contrary, it had 
drought her more to herſelf— 
fill could not reſt her poor 
daughter, ſhe ſaid, crying, was 
wandering fomewhere "Wn the 


2 — 


—Why does my pulſe beat 
languid as I write this? and what 
made La Fleur, whoſe heart feem- 
ed only to be tuned to joy, to 
paſs the back of his hand twice 
acroſs his eyes, as the woman 
ſtood and told it? I beckoned to 

the poſtiſion to turn back into the 
road. N 


When we had got within half 
a league of Moulines, at a lit- 
tle opening in the road leading 
to a thicket, I diſcovered poor 

Maria. 


* * 
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Maria fitting under a poplar. 
— ſhe was ſitting with her elbow 
in her lap, and her head lean- 
ing on one fide within her, hand 
a ſmall brook ran at the foot of 
the 2 N 


I bid the poſtilion go on with 
the chaiſe to Moulines ——and 
La Fleur to beſpeak my ſupper 

and that 1 would walk after 


| She was dreſſed in white, and 
3 much as my friend deſcribed her, 

| except that her hair hung looſe, 
Which before was twiſted within 

-2 ſilk net.—She had ſuperadded 
likewiſe to her jacket a pale green 
N — which fell acroſs her 
 Houlder to the wai ; at the end 
10 * 


„ 
of which hung her pipe. Her 
goat had been as faithleſs as her 
lover; and ſhe had got a little 
dog in lieu of him, which ſhe 
had kept tied by a ſtring to her 
girdle; as I looked at her dog, 
ſhe drew him towards her with 
the ſtring.— Thou ſhalt not leave 
me, Sylvio,“ ſaid ſhe. I looked 
in Maria's eyes, and ſaw ſhe was 
thinking more of her father than 

of her lover or her little goat? for 

as ſhe uttered them, the tear trick - 
led down her cheeks, 


I fat down cloſe, by her; and 
Maria let me wipe them away 
as they fell with my handker- 
chief. —1 then ſteeped it in my 
own—and then in hers—and then 
in mine—and then I wiped hers. 


„„ 
again and as 1 did it, I felt 
fuch undeſcribable emotions with- 
in me, as I am ſore could not 
| de accounted for from any com- 
dDinations of matter and mo- 


76 | am e I live a ſoul x 
Ls nor can all the books with which 
mater ialiſts have peſtered the 


| world ever convince me of the 
, | — : 


t 16s 1 
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HEN Maria had come 2 
little to herſelf, I aſked 
her if ſhe remembered à pale thin 
perſon of a man who, had fat down 
| betwixt her and her goat about 
two years before? She ſaid, the 
was unſettled much at that time, 
but remembered it upon two ac- 
counts—that, ill as ſhe was, ſhe 
ſaw the perſon pitied her; and 
| next, that her goat, had ſtolen his 
' handkerchief, and ſhe had beat 
him for the theft he had waſh- 
ed it, the ſaid, in the brook, and 
kept it ever ſince in her pocket, 
to reſtore it to him in caſe ſhe 
ſhould ever fee him again, which, 
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| the added, he had half promiſed 
ber. As ſhe told me this, ſhe 
took the handkerchief out of her 
pocket to let me ſee it; ſhe had 

folded it up neatly in a couple 
of vine leaves, tied round with 


2 tendril; on opening it, 
I faw an 8 marked in one of the 


corners. 


She had ſince that, ſhe told me, 
ſtrayed as far as Rome, and walk- 
ed round St. Peter's once—and 
' returned back—that ſhe found her 
way alone acroſs the Appenines— 
had travelled over all Lombardy 
without money—and through the 
flinty roads of Savoy without ſhoes 
Tho ſhe had borne it, and how 
Se had got ſupported, ſhe could 
not * God tempers the _ 

A wind, 
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* ſaid Maria, to the ſhorn 
lamb. 


Shorn indeed! and to the quick, 
ſaid I; and waſt thou in my own 
land, where I have a cottage, I 
would take thee to it and ſhelter 
thee: thou ſhouldſt eat of my own 
bread, and drink of my own cup 
I would be kind to thy Sylvio 
ig all thy weakneſſes and f 
Wanderings, I would ſeek after 1 
thee and bring thee back | 
when the ſun went down, 
would ſay my prayers; and when 
1 had done, thou ſhould play the 
evening ſong upon thy pipe; nor 
would the incenſe of my ſacri- 
fice be worſe accepted for en- 
tering heaven along with that of 
2 Wohn * 1 


5 . 


Nature 
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Nature melted within me, as 


5 þ 1 uttered this; and Maria obſer- 


ving, as I took out my handker- 
chief, that it was ſteeped too much 
already to be of uſe, would needs 
go walh it in the ſtream. And 
where will you dry it, Maria? faid 
In dry it in my boſom, faid 

ee do me good. „ 


And i is your heart till fo warm, 


Maria? faid l. 


1-4 e upon the ring on 
which hung all her forrow—ſhe 
looked with wiſtful diſorder for 
ſome time in my face; and then, 
without ſaying any thing, took 
her pipe, and played her ſervice 
to the Virgin— The ſtring | 2 0 
touched ceaſed to. vibrate 
a moment or two Maria er 4 
„„ 5 
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ed to herſelf —] her pipe fall— 
ane roſe up. 7 55 


af 


And W are you going, 
Maria? ſaid J. She ſaid to 
Moulines.— us go, ſaid 
I, together Maria put her 
arm within mine, and lengthen- 
ing the firing, to let the dog 
follow in chat order we en- 
tered — 


Vor. II. K ky: M A- 
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'n o 1 hate Eintatione Rae 

greetings in the _market- | 
: place; yet when we got into the 
| - | middle of this, | ſtopped to take 
my laſt oo and laſt farewel of 
__ 


Maria, though not tall, was 
nevertheleſs of the firſt order of 
fine forms—aflition had touched 
her looks with ſomething that 
was ſcarce earthly —ſtill ſhe was 
feminine — and ſo much was there 
. 1 of all that the heart 

wiſhes, 


4 * 
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wiſhes, or the eye looks for in 
woman, that could the traces be 
ever worn out of her brain, and 
thoſe of Eliza's out of mine, ſhe 
ſhould not only eat of my bread and 
. drink of my own cup, but Maria 
- ſhould lie in my boſom, and be 
unto me as a daughter, - 


Adieu, poor luckleſs maiden! 
imbibe the oil and wine which the 
compaſſion of a ſtranger, as he 
journeyeth on his way, now pours 
into t y wounds—the Being who 

has twice bruiſed thee can only 
bind them up for ever. 


| 


Yap 
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' THE BOURBONNO1S. 


F{IHERE. was nothing from 
3 which 1 had painted out 
for myſelf ſo joyous a riot of the 
affections, as in this journey in the 
vintage, through this part of France; 
dut prefling through this gate 
of ſorrow to it, my ſufferings has 
totally unſitted me: in every ſcene 
of feſtivity I ſaw Maria in the 
back ground of the piece, fitting 
penſive under her poplar; and 
I had got almoſt to Lyons before 
I was able to caſt a ſhade acroſs 
lt gud N 


bear Sxxns18B1t1TY! ſource 
inexhauſted of all that's precious 


=, 


- and *tis thou who lifts 


ttm 1 | 
in our joys, or coſtly in our for- 
rows! thou chaineſt thy martyr 


don upon his bed of ftraw— 
im up to 


Hxavzx— eternal fountain of our 


feelings! tis here I trace thee 
and this is thy divinity which ſtirs 
within me—not that in ſome fad - 
and fiekening moments, my, /out 
* rinks back upon herſelf, 
&« fartles at deſtruction— — mere 
pomp of words but that I feel 
ſome generous. joys and generous 
cares beyond myſelf—all comes 
from thee, great—great. Sxxso - 
Run of the world! which vi- 
brates, if a hair of our heads but 
falls upon the ground, in the re- 
moteſt deſert of thy creation. 
Touched with thee, Eugenius 
draws my curtain when I languim 
—hears my tale of ſymptoms, and 

0 H 3 blames. 


a 


So * 
\ blames the weather for the diſor- 
der of his nerves. I hou giveſt a 
portion of it ſometimes to the 
rougheſt peaſant who traverſes the 
bleakeſt mountains — he finds the 
lacerated lambs of another's flock 
his moment I beheld him lean- 
ing with his head againſt his crook, 
with piteous | inclination ' looking 
down upon» it—Ohb! bad I come 
one moment ſooner !—It bleeds to 
- death—his gentle heart bleeds with 


. 


Pence to thee, generous ſwain t 
—] ſee thou walkeſt off with an- 
guiſh—but thy joys ſhall balance 
it—for happy is thy cottage—and 
happy is the ſharer of it—and hap- 

py are the lambs which ſport about 
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THE SUPPER. 


sHOk coming looſe from. 
the fore - foot of the thill- 
horſe, at the beginning of the 


aſcent of mount Taurira, the po· 


ſtilion diſmounted, twiſted the ſhoe 
off, and put it in his pocket; as 
the aſcent was of five or ſix miles, 
and that horſe our main depen- 
dence, made a point of having 
the ſhoe faſtened on again, as well 

as we could; but the poſtilion 
had thrown away the nails, and 
the hammer in the chaiſe box being 
of no great uſe without chem. I 

, Tybautted to 90 on. io 


He bad not. * half. 
M4 - mule 
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mile higher, when coming to 2 
flinty piece of road, the poor de- 
vil loſt a ſecond ſhoe, and from 
off his other fore · foot. I then got 

- out of the chaiſe in good earneſt; 
and, ſeeing a houſe about a quar- 

-ter of a mile to the left hand, 
with a great deal to do, I pre- 
vailed upon the poſtilion to turn 
up to it. The look of the houſe, 
and of every thing about it, as we 
drew nearer, ſoon reconciled me 
to the diſaſter.— It was a little 
farm houſe ſurrounded with about 
twenty acres of vineyard, about 
' 8s much corn—and cloſe to the 
Houſe, on one ſide, was 2 potagerie of 
an acre and a half, full of every 
thing which could make plenty 
in a French peaſant's houſe—and 
on the other ſide was a little wood 
which furniſhed wherewithal to 


the evening when 1 


x 3” 
| dreſs it. It was about eight in 
got to the 


houſe— o I left the poſtilion to 
manage his point as he could 
and for mine, . 0 
into the Wan E | 


| The family conſiſted of an _— 
gray-headed man and his wife, 
with five or ſix ſons and ſons- 
in-law,” and their ſeveral wives, 
and a e genealogy out of 
m. | 


They were all fitting down to- 
gether to their lentibſoup; a large 
wheaten loaf was in the middle of 
the table; and a flaggon of wine 
at each end of it promiſed joy 
through the ſtages of the ww 
'twas a feaſt of * 7 


. 
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The old man roſe: up to meet 
me, and with à reſpectful cor- 


diality would have me ſit down 
at the table; my heart was ſet 
down the moment I entered the 


room; ſo I fat down at once 


ke a fon of the family; and to 


inveſt myſelf in the charadter as 


' ſpeedily as 1 could, I inſtant- 


ly borrowed the old man's knife, 
and taking up the loaf, cut my- 


ſelf a hearty lunchen; and as I 


did it, I ſaw a teſtimony in e- 
very eye, not only of an honeſt 
welcome, but of a welcome mix- 


ed with thanks that T had not 


„ | 7-999; 


* 


4 Was it 1 tell me, Na- 
ture, what elſe it was which 


made this morſel ſo ſweet 
| and 


| I 179 1 Fx: 
and to what magic I owe it, 
that the draught 1 took of their 
flaggon | was fo delicious, with it, 
that they remain upon, wy. palate 
to this hour? 
Nen 1 * — 

1 the — was to my taſte 
the grace which followed it was 
mu anal: 33... dana 4 


their ſabots; and in three minutes 
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"HEN ſupper was over, 

. the old man gave a knock 
upon es table with the haft of 
his knife, to bid them prepare 
for the dance: the moment the 
ſignal was given, the women and 
girls ran all together into a back 
apartment to tie up their hair 
and the young men to the door 
to waſh their faces, and change 


every ſoul was ready upon a lit- 
tle eſplanade before the houſe. to 
begin The old man and his wife 
came out laſt, and, placing me be- 
twixt them, ſat down upon a ſo- 


The 


t 
The old man had ſome fifty 
years ago been no mean performer 
upon the viele —and, at the age 
he was then of, touched it well 
enough for the purpoſe. Hy 
wife ſang now-and-then a little to 
the tune then intermitted—and 

joined her old man again as their 

children and grand · chidren dan- 
ce 198 3 . va 


Ie was not till the middle of | 
the ſecond dance, when, from 
| ſome pauſes in the movement, 
wherein they all ſeemed to look 
up, 1 fancied I could diſtinguiſh 
an elevation of ſpirit different from 
. that which is the cauſe or the 
effect of ſimple jollity.—In a word, 


I thought 1 beheld” Religion mix- 
ing in the danice—but as I had 
never ſeen her ſo engaged, I ſhould 


have. 


"WY 


6 
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have looked upon it now as one 
of the illuſions of an imagination 
-which is eternally miſleading me, 


had not the old man, as ſoon as 
the dance ended, ſaid, that this 
was their conſtant way: and that 


as his life long he had made it a 
rule, after ſupper was over, to call 
-out his family to dance and re- 


joice; believing, he ſaid, that a 


chearful and contented mind was 
the beſt ſort: of thanks to hea- 


ven that an illiterate peaſant could 
„ 0 3. N 21 - 
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4 or * learned preate either, 
N en Det ee 
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Tus CASE or DELICACY: 


H K N. you haves 8 
the top of mount I aurira, 
you run preſently down to Lyons 
adieu then to all rapid move- 
ments! *Tis a journey of cau- 
tion; and it. fares better with ſen- 
timents not to be in a hurry with 
them; To'l contracted with à Voi- 
turin to take his time with àa cou- 
ple of mules, and convey me in my 
own chaiſe ſafe to Turin throu 
"Tr yas. Fry Yo Lotion 


Poor, patient, Juen“ — 
people! fear not; your poverty, 
the treaſure of your ſimple virtues, 
_ not be envied you by the 
wor d, 


ill friendly to the ſcantineſs thou: 


E 10% 1 
world nor will your vallies be in- 

vaded by it. — Nature! in the 
midſt of thy diforders, thou art 


| haſt ereated— with all thy great 


works about thee, little haſt thou 
left to give, either to the ſcythe or 
to the  fickle—but to that little 


| «thou granteſt ſafety and protection; 


and ſweet, are the dwellings * = 
an ſheltered. 45 


| Let the way worn ame vent 
bis complaints upon the ſudden 
turns and dangers of your roads 
__—your rocks. your precipices— 
the difficulties of getting up—the 
horrors of getting down - moun» 
tains impracticable and cataracts, 
Which roll down great ſtones from 
their ſummits, and block his road | 
up.— The peaſants had been all 
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day at work in removing a frap- 
ment of this kind between St. Mi- 
chael and Madame; and by the 
time my Voiturin got to the place, 
it wanted full two hours of com- 
pleting before a paſſage could any 
how be gained: there was nothing 
but to walt with patience—twas 
a wet and tempeſtuous night; ſo 
that by the delay, and that toge- 


ther, the Voiturin found himfelf 


obliged to take up ſive miles ſhort 
of his ſtage, at a little decent kind 
of an inn by the road ide. 


I fordewich wi polieſſion of 
my bed chamber got a good 
fire ordered ſupper; and was 
thanking heaven it was no worſe 
—when a voiture arrived with 
a lady in it and her ſervant- 
maid > OR ESL E + 2 11 
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As there was no other bed- cham- 
ber in the houſe, the hoſteſs, with- 
out much nicety, led them into 
mine, telling them as ſhe uſhered 
them in, that there was nobody 
in it but an Engliſh gentleman 
— that there were two good 
beds in it, and a cloſet within 
the room which held another — 
the accent in which ſhe. ſpoke of 
this third bed did not ſay much 
for it— however, ſhe ſaid there 
were there beds, and but three 
people and he. durſt ſay, the 
_ _ -, gentleman would do any thing to 
a accommodate matters. I left not 
the lady a moment to make a 
conjecture about it—ſo inſtantly 
made a declaration I would do "ny 
"Oy in Von e | a 
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ablolute 
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abſolute ſurrender of my bed- 
chamber, I till felt myſelf fo much 
the proprietor, as to have a right 
to do the honours of it— 0 1 
deſired the lady to fit down 
preſſed her into the warmeſt ſeat 
| —called for more wood de- 
fired the hoſteſs to enlarge the 
plan of the ſupper, and to favour 
us ws the very beſt wine. 


The dy had n warmed 
| herſelf five  mintueF at the fire, 
before ſhe began to turn her head 
back, and give a look at the beds; 

and the oftener ſhe caſt her eyes 
that way, the more they returned 

perplexed— l felt for her —and 
for myſelf: for in a few minutes, 
what by her looks, and the caſe 
itſclf, I found een as mach em- 


n 
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barraſſed as it was poſſible the lady 


That the l were 2 
in were in one and the ſame room, 
was enough ſimply by itſelf to 
have excited all this - but the poſi- 
tion of them, for they ſtood pa- 
rallel, and fo very cloſe to each 
other as only to allow ſpace for a. 
fmall wicker chair betwizt them, 
rendered the affair ſtill more op- 
preſſive to us—they were fixed up 
moreover near the fire, and the 
protection of the chimney on one 
* fide, and a large beam which 
croſſed the room on the other, 
formed a kind of receſs for 


them that was no way favourable 
to the nicety of our ſenſations 
if any, thing could have added to 
it, it Was, chat the two beds were 
both 


. 


\ 
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doth of zem ſo very ſmall, as to 
cut us off from every idea of the 


lady and the maid lying together; 
which in either of them, could it 

have been feaſible, my lying be- 
ſides them, though a thing not to 
be wiſhed, yet there was nothing 
in it ſo terrible which the imagina- 
tion might not have paſſed over 
without torment. | ,- 
. As fer the little room within, 
it offered little or no conſolation 
to us; *twas a damp cold Cloſet, 
with a half-difmantled window- 
ſhutter, and with a, window which 


had neither glaſs or oil-paper in it 
to keep out the tempeſt of the 
night. I did not endeavour to 
ſtiſle my cough when the lady 
gave a peep into it; ſo it reduced 
the cafe in courſe to this alterna- 

| tive 
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tive—that the lacy ſhould facrifice 


ber health to her feelings, and 
take up with the cloſet herſelf, 


2p and abandon the bed next, mine 


to her maid—or that the girl 
| thould take the cole, Sc. Mc. 


| *; lady was a Piedmonteſe 
ys of about thirty, with, 3 glow of 
health in her cheeks — he maid 
was a Lyonoiſe of twenty, and as 
briſk and lively a French girl as 
ever moved — 1 here were difli- 
culties every way—and the ob- 
ſtacle of the ſtone in the road, 
which brought us into the diſtreſs, 
great as it appeared whilſt the 
peaſants were removing it, . was 
but a pebble to what lay in our 
_ways now—l have only to add, 
that, it did not leſſen the weight 


which DOLL upon our ſpirits, that 
we 


e 
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we were both too delicate to com- 

municate what we felt to each o- 
ther upon the occaſion. | 


y „ 
We ſat down to ſupper; and 
had we not had more generous 
wine to it than a little inn in Ga- 
voy could have furniſhed, our 
tongues hid been tied up till 
Neceſſity herſelf had ſet them at 
liberty — but the lady having a2 
few bottles of Burgundy in her 
voiture, ſent down her Fille de 
Chambre for a couple of them; 
ſo that by the time ſupper was o- 
ver, and we were left alone, we 
felt ourſelves inipired with a 
firength ot-mind ſufficient to talk, 
at leaſt without reſerve upon our 
ſituation We turned it every 
W'Y, and debated and conſidered 
it in all kinds of lights in the 
courſe 


: ( 1 1 | 
- [courſe of two hours negotiation; 


at the end of which the articles 
were ſettled finally betwixt us, 
and © ſtipulated for in form and 


manner of a treaty of peace—and 


1 believe with as much religion 
and good faith on both ſides, as 
in any treaty which as yet had the 
honour of being bene on to 
Petter. 


They were as follow : 


| Fir, As the right of the bed- 
chamber is in Monfieur———— and. 
he thinking the bed next to the 
| fire to be the warmeſt, he in- 
ſits upon the conceſſion on the 
465 fide of taking up with 


Granted, on the part of Ma» 
dame; 5 
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dame; with a proviſo, That as 
the curtains of that bed are of 
A flimſy tranſparent cotton, and 
appear likewiſe too ſcanty - to 
draw cloſe, that the Fille de 
Chambre ſhall faſten up the o- 
pening, either by corking pins 
or needle and thread, in ſuch 


manner as fhall be deemed a © 


ſufficient barrier on the tide of 
Monſieur. 


2dly, It is required on the part 
of. Madame, that Monſieur ſhall 


ly the whole night through | in his 


robe de chambre. 1 


Rejected: Inaſmuch as Mon- 
fur is not worth a robe de cham- 
bre; he having nothing in his 


e e 


TW - 
portmanteau but fix ſhirts, and 
. a black ſilk pair of breeches. 


The mentioning of the filk 
pair of breeches made an entire 
change of the article for 
the breeches were accepted as 
an equivalent for the robe de 
chambre; and fo it was ſtipula- 
ted and agreed upon, that 1 
ly in my black filk breeches all 
night. 


2dly, It was inſiſted upon, 
and ſtipulated for by the lady, 
that after Monſieur was got to 
bed, and the candle and fire ex- 
; — that Monſieur ſhould 
not ſpeak. one ſingle word the 

who W | | 


/ 
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Granted : 


„ 
Granted: Provided Monſieur's 
ſaying his prayers might not bo 
deemed an infraction of the trea» 
ty. | 


There was but one point for- 
got in this treaty, 'and that was 
the manner in which the lady 
and myſelf ſhould be obliged to 
undreſs and get to bed——there 
was but one way of doing it, 


and that I leave to the reader 


to deviſe; proteſting as I do it, 


that if it is not the Wan deli - 


cate in nature, tis the fault of 
his own imagination V againſt 
which this is not 8 firſt com- 
plaint. 


Nom when we were got to 


bed, whether it was the novelty 


-— 


I 2 of - 
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of the ſituation, or what it was, 


I know not; but ſo it was 1 


could not ſhut my eyes. I tri- 


3 


ed this fide and that, and turn- 
ed and turned again, till a full 


hour after midnight; when na- 


ture and patiencę both wearing out 


 —0O e aid 1— 


vou 60 broke the 


- treaty, Monſieur ſaid the adys | 


who had no more flept than 
myſelf. I begged a thouſand 
pardons but inſiſted it was no 


more than an ejaculation——ſhe 


maintained it was an entire in- 


fraction of the treaty——1 main 
tained it was provided fog in 


the clauſe 8 the Tn arti- 


cle. f 
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The lady would by no FE OO 
give up her point, by to X 


weakened her barrier by it; for 

in the warmth of the diſpute, I 
could hear two or three corking 

pins fall. out of- the curtain to the 


ground: 185 


28 Upon my word and honour, 
Madame, ſaid I—ſtretching out 
my arm out of bed by way of 

aſſeveration 


— 0 Was going to have 
added, chat [ would not have 
treſpaſſed againſt the remotelt idea 
of decorum for the world)— 


—But the Fille de Cham- 


bre hearing there were words be- 
tween us, and fearing that hoſti- 


* 


89 
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lities would enſue in courſe, had 
crept ſilently out of her cloſet, 
and it being totally dark, had ſto- 
-len fo cloſe to our beds, that ſhe 
dad got Herſelf into the narrow 
paſſage which ſeparated them, and 
| had advanced ſo far up as to be in 
a line betwixt her miſtreſs and 
me 


So that when I ſtretched out 


my hand, I caught hold of the 
Fille de Chambre's— 


AIS, 8 
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